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PREFACE. 



At a time when the absence of religious principle, and 
the prevalence of vice and crime, among large masses of 
the people is felt to be a subject of anxious public concern, 
it may perhaps be of use to turn our thoughts towards 
the experience of past ages, and pa^^ some attention to a 
remarkable statement placed on record by an ancient his- 
torian of great authority, who has informed us that his 
countrymen, the citizens of Arcadia, owed their superior 
character for piety and humanity to peculiar Institutions^ 
which trained the youth of that state to the practice of 
Music, fix>m childhood to thirty years of age. ♦ 

The Music which formed so important an element of 
national education among this virtuous people was not an 
art addressing itself to the sense only of sound, and its acci- 

* " The first Arcadians, though their lives and manners in all 
other points were rigid and anstere, incorporated this art [of 
music] into the very essence of their government, and obliged 
not their children only, bat the young men likewise, till they had 
attained the age of 30 years, to persist in the constant study and 
practice of it. For all men know that Arcadia is almost the only 
country in which the children, even from the most tender age, are 
taught to sing in measure the songs and hymns that are comi^'&cv^ 
in honor of their Gods and Heroes." Polybiua,H\ft\K'La>o.\S . 
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dental associations, but one in which the power of sounds 
was employed to give the highest expression to sentiments^ 
intellectual and moral ; it was the art of Musical Foetbt ; 
which flourished in perfection, when every Poet was a 
Musician, and eyery Musician a Poet. 

In process of time, however, when Musicians, by the 
improvement of harmony, the invention of instruments, 
and the cultivation of the voice, had multiplied the re- 
sources of their peculiar science, they devoted themselves 
more exclusively to the refinements of tune, and time, and 
concord, and neglected that intelleetual and moral basis of 
their art which had given it power, not only to please the 
ear, but — 

" To raise the genius, and to mend the heart." 

In the meanwhile, as music receded from poetry, poetry 
became unconformable to music, and that to so great an 
extent in modem versification, as to leave the musician 
good grounds for complaining, that the poet no longer fur- 
nishes him with materials to which his art can be advan- 
tageously applied. 

Yet amidst the indifference of poets to music, and of 
musicians to poetry, the bulk of mankind retain a high 
sensibility to the united influence of these arts, whenever 
they find them in combination. We are told that, when 
the musical piece called — 'the Garden of the Hesperides' 
was produced by Metastasio, ** the effect of that composi- 
tion was singular in the extreme. By the beauties of the 
verse, the excellence of the sentiments, and the general 
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merit of the music, tho audionco, usually 110107, was 
channod into profound attention ; and the whole was heard 
with a silence then altogether uncommon in an Italian 
Theatre."* 

Nor is the attraction of this double art less conspicuous, 
when exercised on subjects of greater solemnity. There is 
no musical composition so popular in England as the sacred 
Oratorio of * the Messiahj* a composition in which truths 
at once the most sublime and practical are conyeycd, in 
the noblest language, by sounds adapted to the sense with 
oonsummate skill. It is the custom in the Cathedral of 
York to perform a series of Anthems taken from *the 
Meeeiahy on the Sunday evenings of Advent, and Christ- 
mas. On these occasions, several thousand persons never 
fail to congregate in the Choir, standing in a dense mass 
through the whole service, and disregarding the incon- 
Tonience of a crowded position, and the cold draughts of a 
winter's night, for the sake of listening to the lofty strains 
of this Musical Poetry, more impressive than the 
eloquence of the most persuasive Sermon. 

The popularity of sacred Oratorios, the prevalence of 
Ohoral Societies, the^multiplication of Organs, and tho 
spread of Congregational singing, make it apparent that 
reUgioue muaie is congenial with the serious and reflective 
character of the nation which entertains a predilection for 
such pursuits, and seem to justify an expectation that moro 
might be done towards kindling a general spirit of piety, 
and effecting a reformation of manners, by cultivating thia 
• Bnmey'a lifp of Mpta»\«»\o. 
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national propensity, than by any other means which 
DiTinee, or Statesmen, can employ. 

If our GK>Temment, in the exercise of its paternal con- 
trol over the educational institutions of the country, would 
insirt, that Musical Poetry of a religious and moral cha- 
racter, should be an indispensable element in the studios 
of every school which they contribute to support, there 
might be ground for hoping that the hearts of the people 
would become fraught, through this medium, with feelings, 
and principles, which drier and duller methods of instruc- 
tion have failed to conyey. It ought not to be forgotten 
that Fogtfy has ever been one of the chief vehicles of 
Divine truth. Both the evidence and precepts of our 
religion have been in great part delivered to us in a form 
essentially poetical, thus addressing, not the understanding 
only, but the feelings, the fancy, and the memory. The 
'* thoughts that breathe, and words that bum," in the 
pages of Inspiration, make clear to the imaginative eye of 
faith and piety many mysteries, which are impenetrable to 
a sight involved in the dust of logical subtiltics and wordy 
disputation. 

If we proceed to enquire what form of Musical Poetry 
is most applicable to the end proposed, none, certainly, can 
equal in impressive grandeur, the words of Scripture, as 
selected from the prose translation of the Bible, and set to 
music, in the Oratorio of * the Messiah*, But such compo- 
sitions, however solemn, cannot be considered as generally 
available to devotional use. The only form of poetical 
oomposition adapted to general recollection is that which 
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helpft the memory by the lecurrcnoe of a regular Metre; 
and the only spedea of musio capable of being generaUy 
leanii, and retained, \b that which oonnsts of meaeured 
phnueSf mtceeseively rioted. 

It is to tho inflaence of Metrical poetry, combined with 
meatured music, that Greece has left us such remarkable 
testimony. Nor has the efficacy of musical Mbtrb, in 
ministering to the highest human emotions, been less re- 
markable in later times ; as when, in 1210, a hundred and 
forty Martyrs of the Albigcnsos threw themsclyes, in the 
act of singing hymns, on the burning pile prepared for 
them, as the alternative for apostacy, by their perse- 
eotors, or when, in the 16th century, the disciples of the 
Befbrmed religion assembled everywhere through Grer- 
many, France, and England, in vast multitudes, in the 
open air, to sing the praise of God in Metrical Peaknody^ 
composed in tho native languages of their respective 
countries, with a fervor resembling that of the primitive 
ages of the Church. 

A singular record of the impression produced by multi- 
tudinous voices united in a Metrical Service is preserved in 
the description which Thomas Mace, a Chorister of tho 
17th century, has given of what he calls — ''the most 
lemarkablo and excellent singing of Psalms that has been 
known or remembered in these our latter ages." * '' The 
time when," — he says, — " was in the year 1644, the place 
where, the stately Cathedral Church of the loyal city of 
Toik." During the siege of that city for eleven weeks b'Y 
* Mace's music's monument, parocbi«\TcvTVB\c,Oci.-s.. 
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tho Scotch, and Parliamentary armies, ''abundance of people 
of every degree, indoding all, or most of, the citizens, 
came constantly every Sunday to hear public prayers and 
sermon in that spacious Church, in number so exceeding 
great, that it was even cramming and squeezing full." 
" They had then," — he adds, — "a custom in that Church 
which I hear not of in any other Cathedral, that always 
before the sermon the whole congregation sung a Psalm 
together with the Choir and the Organ." This organ, it 
seems, was of unusual magnitude and excellence, and 
"being let out in all its fulness of stops, together with tho 
Choir, began the Psalm. But when," — says the writer, — 
" that vast concording unity of the whole congregation came 
thundering in, even so as it made the very ground shake 
under us, — 0, the imutterable ravishing soul's delight! 
in which I was so transported and wrapped up into high 
contemplations, that there was no room loft in my whole 
man, — body and soul and spirit,— for any thing below 
Divine and heavenly raptures ; nor could there possibly 
be any thing on earth to which that very singing might be 
truly compared, except the right apprehension of that 
miraculous and glorious Quire recorded in the Scriptures 
at the dedication of the Temple." 

Mace informs us, that the fire of the besieging army was 
especially directed against the Cathedral in the time of this 
Service, and that, while the congregation sung, the halU^ 
entering tho Church windows, were seen rebounding from 
pillar to pillar, a circumstance calculated doubtless to en- 
the impressive effect of tho Psalmody; but the 
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remark may be here applied wliidi Mason has made on the 
striking effect of similar Music, when public feeling ran 
high on occasion of the great national Thanksgiving at 
St Paul's Cathedral for the recovery of George III. 
"Then it was," — he says, — "that the Organ joined its 
" deep toned sympathy, not only icith the Jull voiced Choir 
** below, * but with six thousand infant voices arranged 
round that immense Dome, which re-echoed with the 
praises of their Maker for the recovery of their Sovereign ; 
then it was, that every car felt the stupendous effect of 
unison and harmony purely devotioftal, and that every heart 
glowed with pious and loyal rapture. Nor let this be 
tamely imputed to the general effect of sympathy. I will 
grant that the scene and the occasion, singly considered, 
might have elevated sympathy to the highest degree of 
sensibility had the Church Service been merely recited. 
Yet I will affirm that the species of music then commanded 
to be performed was of all othei the best calculated to 
accompany that awfiil act of thanksgiving." * 

The Psalms, in the opinion of Bishop Lowth, were ori- 
ginally composed in Metre, f and in that case were doubt- 
less sung at first, as at present, to Measured Music. 
But when the Hebrew was become a dead language, the 
knowledge of its Metre lost, and its sacred Poetry translated 
unmetrically into other languages, the practice appears to 
have arisen of intoning it in a Recitative not subject to any 
n^gulor measure. At a later period the preference of 

* Essay on instrumental Charch musio. 
+ On the Hebrew Metre, Leetare 1\\.. 
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Miimciang for measured time, and the desire of maintaining 
ooncoird in the performanoe of many parts and voices, 
led to the introduction of the modem Chant, which renders 
unmetrioal composition in part amenable to musical mea- 
surement, hy reserving a certain number of the concluding 
syllables of a sentence to be applied to Jixed measures, the 
preceding words being giyen up to unmeasured monotone. 

It is a defect, howeyer, insurmountable in this contri- 
Tanoe, that there can be no constant conformity between a 
Beries of musical aeeents regularly recurring, and the accents 
of the ioords and syUdbles of ordinary language occurring 
without rule. Whence it follows that, in chanting, the 
greatest en^hasis is frequently given to the most insignifi- 
cant parts of a sentence. 

With a view of remedying so serious a defect, an attempt 
has recently been made to bring again into use the ancient 
liain Song of the Latin Church, in which the ordinary 
quantity and accentuation of words is the only measure of 
the musical time. * But what in this change the under- 
standing gains, the ear loses ; and it is too much to expect, 
that any one who cares for music should be content to give 
up so essential an element of the art as the measurement 
of time, or approve of increasing the difficulty of imiform 
execution by using notes of which the times are in no 
determinate proportion to each other. 

The ill effect of that unconformity between the musical, 
and syUabie, accents and times, which disfigures of neces- 
sity the ordinary Chant, may doubtless be mitigated by 

* See ' a Manna) of Plain Song' by the Rev. Tho. Helmore. 
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allowing it only such a scaie of tone, and time, as may 
Iffoduoe a general solemnity, without aiming at the ezpres- 
oion of particular ideas. The attempt, however, under any 
modification, to combine prose composition, without aelee- 
tion, with musical notes, must always prove abortive ; and 
a system that rejects the expression of every feeling but 
thut of solenmity is especially unfit to represent the pathos 
and fervor which distinguish the Hebrew Psalms. 

Bevorting to the ancient history of that Metrical mttne 
which has been the chosen vehicle of moral and religpious 
sentiment from the earliest times, we find that, in the 
second century, Bardesones, of Edcssa, composed for the 
use of the Syrian Christians one hundred and fifty Metrical 
Psalms in imitation of the Psalms of David, and set them 
to measured mtme. His son, Harmonius, we are told, fol- 
lowed in his steps, and enriched the Syriac metres and 
measures ^m the lyrical stores of Gkeece. Of this school, 
which is said to have gained a great infiuence, ill employed 
in diffusing fimciful opinions, the only remnants which 
have been preserved are in the more orthodox works of 
Ephrem Syrusy specimens of which, calculated to convey 
a favorable impression of the poetical genius of the original, 
have been lately added to English literature, in translations 
by the Eev. Dr. Burgess. 

"Ephrem," — says Sozomcn, — "perceiving that the 
Syrians embraced the opinions of Harmonius, allured by 
the beauty of his words and the rhythm of his melody, 
applied, though unacquainted with Greek, to the study of 
his metreSf and adapted to the tunes cmplo^'e^YEL'Viaa <sssvsv- 
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podtionB othor words agreablo to the doctrine of the 
CShurch, Buch as wore the Dwine Hymns^ and encomiums 
OH food mm, which were the fruits of his labour."* In 
this MUSICAL POBiRT, as appears from the account of 
'Ephxeni'a Syriao biographer, he took pains to instruct the 
Choir of Edessa : *' The blessed Ephrcm, seeing that all 
men were led by music, stood up, and opposed the pro- 
fme games and noisy dances of the young people, and 
estahliahcd the daughters of the Aaeoeiation^ f and taught 
them odes, and scales, and responses, and conyeycd in the 
odes intelligent sentiments in a sententious form, and 
things of spiritual wisdom concerning the Nativity, Bap- 
tism, and Fasting, and the whole of the Christian dispensa- 
tion, the Sufferings, Besurrection, and Ascension of Christ. 
He wrote also of penitence, and of the martyrs and de- 
parted saints. And every day the daughters of the Aaso- 
ciation assembled in the Churches on the solemn days of 
our LoBD, and on Sundays, and on the commemoration 
of the martyrs ; and he stood like a father in the midst of 
them, a spiritual harper, and arranged for them different 
kinds of songs, and taught them the various modes of 
singing, until the whole city was gathered to him, and 
the party of the adversary was put to shame and defeated." % 
From Asia the practice of Metrical Services passed into 
Italy near the end of the 4th century. We are informed 

* Eocles. Hist. Sozomen, Tom. m., 16. 

•f Dr. Burgess translates this word " Convent^" but not in the 
apecific moaning of the term. 

t Introduction to Metrical Hymns and Homilies of E. Syrus. 
By tho Rev. H. Burgess, Ph. D., p. 38, 
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by St Aug^tine, that in order to allay the popular anxiety 
of the Milanese Church arising out of the persecution of 
Archbishop Ambrose by the Arian party, it was ''then 
first ordained, that Psalms and Hymns should be sung 
according to the eustom of the Oriental parts, and that the 
practice hod been thenceforward continued, and copied in 
almost all the Christian congregations throughout the 
world." ♦ 

The Psalmody thus adopted from the East, at Milan 
and elsewhere, included a greater variety of melodies than 
was subsequently retained by the Latin Church. Two 
centuries afterwards, the range of ecclesiastical music was 
retrenched by Pope Gregory 1st, whose austere derotion 
proscribed what he deemed superfluous in music as well as 
in classical literature, and was restricted to a selection of 
grave tones, and slow times. All succeeding ages have 
owned themselycs indebted to this school of sound music, 
the simple solemnity of which still commands respect and 
admiration ; though it is probable that our debt to Gregory 
might have been greater, had his taste been less ezdusiye, 
and had he, while preferring the severer ecclesiastical 
tones, abstained from pruning away all the more impas- 
sioned movements and livelier graces of the Grecian lyre. 

Whatever may have been the redundance of the Ambro- 
sian music, the hymns composed by Ambrose cannot bo 
charged with too much variety of thought, or copiousness 
of expression. Preserved by merits of a negative charao- 
t<?r, brief and intelligible, regular in metre, and, though 
* Confessions of St. AneiiBtinc, Lib, lX.,^«<iV.'WV 
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wanting in elegance and fervor, tax lesa barbarous than 
the oompositionB which followed, these, with the contem- 
porary hymns of Pmdentias, have been handed down from 
the 4th centory, an miintemipted heir-loom of the Latin 
Chnrch, and in the course of their transmission have 
become the parents of ail modem versifieatUm, 

In the Babel indeed of the following ages, the pronunci- 
ation of the classical languages was depraved, the attention 
which the Grreek and Eoman ear had paid to syllabic time 
was lost, the ancient prosody was confounded, Anapeests 
were reversed, as in our own still barbarous recital, into 
Daetylee, and lamhie feet into TrocTiaic. But though with 
the speakrog of the Latin tongue, the reciting and singing 
of Latin poetry was corrupted, and though in the hymns 
composed in those times long syllables usurped the place 
of short, and short of long, the old rhythms still continued 
to dwell upon the ear, — with metres reduced again to the 
first and simplest forms of Iambic and Trochaic verse, the 
measures of the ecclesiastical hymns passed into vernacular 
use, — and thus was created that system of poetry and 
music which we now possess. 

In the BABUEST musical pobt&t, poetical metre and 
musical measure, were nearly the same ; and the time of 
the music was measured by the quantity of the syllables. 
In the Hexameters of Homer, each foot, Laetyle or Spondee, 
constituted a measure of four times, the DactyU consisting 
of a Long followed by two Breves, the Spondee of two 
Longs. In the early Iambic and Trochaic verse, every foot 
constituted a measure of three times, the Iambic foot con- 
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sisting of a Breve, and a Lo»sff the Trochaic of a Lang and a 
Breve. Those latter kinda of verse were suheequently 
altered, aa Horace informs ns, to a slower and weightier 
xhythm, by the admission of Spondees, and other measures 
of four times, into certain places of the line. * Of this 
stracturc of verse are the greater part of the oldest Latin 
Hymns ; and the question arises, to what hifid of music it 
can have been adapted. 

Dr. Bumey, in his history of music, has supposed that 
Booh an intermixture of heterogeReous feet in a verse must 
have been incompatible with any consistent measurement 
of time, presuming that the ancient Musicians counted time 
like the grammatical Frosodists, only by a single and a 
dottle unit, whence it would follow, that if the metre were 
scanned by single feet, there must have been a confusion, 
in the same verse, of duple and triple time, or if by double 
feet, the measures must have contained some six, some 
seven, times, and thus have been incapable of any uniform 
or rational musical division. 

But this is not to do justice to the refinements of ancient 
art : The quantities by which the Grammarian measured 
the time of a Greek or Latin verse did not satisfy even ihe 
rhythmical reciter of it. " It should be observed," says the 
Scholiast on Hephaestion, — ** that time is taken dififerently 
by Grammarians, and by writers on rhythm. Tho 
Grammarians recognise one long time, containing two short 

* Herman has remarked an exception to this liberty in the 
metres of Pindar, which never admit measures of four timet in 
Trochaic verse, unless in such as is susceptible of beiu% wi%xax^^ 
by douMe/eet. 
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Hmeg, and none knfers but the Bliythmists tell us that 
theie is a longer time, Baying that some syllables include 
two times and ahali^ some three, and some more;" and 
he proceeds to explain that a consonant following a long 
TOwel adds another unit of time to the two units which 
the syllable contains, and that a syllable bearing an acute 
accent is longer than one bearing a grave accent, whilst 
the length of a eireumfiexed syllable is intermediate. In 
like manner Dionysius of Halicarmassns informs us that — 
'* Of length and shortness in syllables there is more than 
one kind, some being longer than the long, some shorter 
than the short" « 

That ears so critical in the measurement of syUabic 
rh^km should haye been contented with no more than a 
einffle division of time in their mueie is highly improbable. 
There is reason, on the contrary, to believe that the Greek 
division of notes was as extensive as our own, though more 
strictly proportionate to the intrinsic values of syllabic 
time. "We know, moreover, that the ancients had recourse, 
like ourselves, to those eilent intervahy called by Quinctilian 
** inania temporOf" and in the language of modem music, 
reate, St. Augustine, in his Treatise on rhythm, f specula- 
ting on the equalieing of time in metres of irregular length, 
prescribes an interposition of such pauses, to the extent of 
four beate; he also says that the mixed Spondeo-Iambio 
metre was rendered tolerable to the ear only by being 
^^"^rnmixidoubkmeature, BO ^tiAtihe Spondee mdlambw^ 

* CompoBition of words, Sect XV., p. 104, Ed. Upton, 
t De Musica, Lib. m. 
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initead of being icanned leparately, mig^t be oompoaiidec 
into im EpitriU^ or meaaure of mvm tiines, intimating how< 
ever an opinion that so unequal a metro is, after all, litth 
better than prose. * The Musician would certainly be atil 
leia satisfied than the UUythmical reciter with a meason 
ineapable of cither dttpk or triple division, and mingloc 
indiscriminately with measures of triple time. It is mosi 
probable that when the Epitrite was applied to miuie, tlu 
measure was made up to eight times, by the addition of otu 
time to the last syllable, in Iambic, and to the first^ ic 
Trochaic feet, and that by some such rule, these metrc( 
were adapted to Duplef in place of Triple, time. The £ici 
remarked by Bumey, that the ecclesiastical Modes, anc 
Canto-fermo, of the Latin Church, which he admits U 
he a remnant of the ancient Greek music, are neycr ii 
triple time, is in accordance with this supposition. 

Modem ears are not so nice as to take measure of tlu 
prolongation of sound required for the utterance of a fina! 



* This criticism seems to imply an opinion, tliat a metrical verti 
•hoold be as strictly measured as a musical phnue. Metre, how 
ever, in so fiur as it is subservient to recitation^ requires mon 
liberty in its measurement than when applied to muaie. Recitet 
varse, wanting, both in respect to time and tone, the multiplicit: 
of notes by which music is diversified, seeks variety by breaki 
in the nniformity of its time. Even where, as in Hexameters 
the metrical feet are equal, the connection, or disconnection, o 
the syllables, and the intervening pauses, qualify and vary th< 
Ume of recitation. If metrical inequalities of measure are dnl] 
regulated by the poet, they may easily be equalised, when tlM 
Terse is set to mvtie^ by the skill of the Composer, who car 
either protract a note, or add one, or interpose a fr«<« «* ^ 
meaning and expresnion of the passage mv^ ftwu^^t^* 
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consonant. The Bonoroua and stately languages of Greece 
and Eome were pre-eminently observant of time. The 
peculiar characteristic of the English language is emphasis. 
Some of our Grammarians have fallen into the mistake of 
supposing these two chief elements of verse to he identical, * 
But the Musicians know hotter. * * In our language," — says 
Dr. Bumey, — "though it is governed almost entirely by 
accent) an accented, and a lonff, syllable are by no means 
to be confounded, at least in setting words to music." As 
an instance of this confusion, he quotes a statement in 
Stillingflcet's * Principles and power of Sannony,* where 
the word — ^ level' — is denominated a Trochaic, a foot, 
that is, in which a long syllable is followed by a short one ; 
and he observes that such words as — ^Uv^l,' ^ r^v^l,* 



* Uvedale Price's * Essay on the modem pronunciation of the 
Greek and Latin langaages,' whilst justly coudenming the system 
practised ia our schools, is itself an example of the confusion 
into which Grammarians fall, for want of discriminating accurately 
the principal distinctions of sound, which are threcy — 1st, Pitch, 
or the number of periodic impulses with which a sound impresses 
the auditory nerve in an unit of time, called by the ancients. 
Accent^ and divided by grammarians into <icute^ and grave, and by 
musicians into highy and /ow, tones-, — 2nd, Quantity, or the 
number of units of time during which the sound lasts, divided by 
ancient grammarians into long and short quantities, and by modem 
musicians into semibreves, minims, crotchets, quavers, and other 
subdivisions of time ; — 3rd, Emphasis, or the Force with which 
the sound is impelled, called by modern musicians Accent, and 
employed to measure out portions of time to the ear, and give 
greater impression to parts of a composition. Because Emphasis 
and Quantity are often companions they are sometimes mistaken 
for one another, and the use of the same term — accent, by the 
ancients for Pitch, and by the modems for Emphasis, has led to 
the confounding also these two di£ferent qualities of sound. 
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*fti(vir,' 'Hfr^/ — correspond rather with the andent 
J^ftrhie fiwt, oonsifiting of two short syllables. 

But if in the words *levely* and *gmv§rf the second 
syllahle is not pronounced in shorter time than the first, 
BtiU le» can it be so pronounced in ^ leveVdy or ^quif^ring* 
Yet of ihete words the second syllable occupies the uhort 
place, and the first syllable the long place, of a so called 
Immku foot, in the following lines, — 

" Now UveTd htlls and viUes no more distinction kndw."— 2>ry<ftfti. 
" The qUimrmg shocks of Sarth confess their fSars." — Pamett, 

And here, nevertheless, notwithstanding the irregularity 
of the metre considered as consisting of true Iambic feet, the 
English reader discovers no irregularity in the rhythm ; 
nor would he, though more than one such foot of equal 
quantity were found in the same line, as thus, — 

The qiUv>ing shScks now levefd hill with dfile. 

It appears therefore to be true, that our poetry is govern- 
ed more by aeeent than by time, and it must be allowed, 
that the emphatic accents of English versification do not 
meaaure time with sufficient accuracy to allow of our 
metres being strietiy comparable with the Latin and Greek. 

Nevertheless, though modem verse discriminates time 
less perfectly than the ancient, and pays less attention to 
the natimd laws of Prosody and the intrinsic value of the 
vowels and consonants of which syllables are composed, 
iSbsm is yet sufficient resemblance between our metres and 
tliOBe from which they were derived, to justify the distin- 
guishing them by the ancient names. ^* Ova \ffl\,^\T>JC^N8^y 
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indeed, ''goyemed by aeewt;** but streu of aceenty and 
prohngation ofaotmdy are alike means of giving duHnetnesSf 
an end which they answer most perfectly when combined; 
and therefore it will be found to be a rule generaUy true in 
all languages, though admitting of exceptions, that the same 
syllables which are strongly accented are also long in quantity. 
Hence it follows, that the alternation, in our verse, of one 
accented, and one unaccented, syllable, or the converse, 
corresponds on the whole, though not critically, with the 
Trochaic and Iambic metres, and the alternation of one 
accented and two unaccented syllables, or the converse, 
with the DactgliCy and Anapastic, metres of the classical 
languages. It is in this sense that the ancient terms are 
employed in the preseot work. 

The characteristic rapidity ^ however, and decided accents 
of English pronunciatioii have produced, in our Trochaic 
and Iambic metres, variations from the normal form, the 
reverse of those which were introduced into the metres of 
the ancients. The metrical uniformity is broken, with us, 
by introducing not long syllables in the place of short, 
but unaccented or short syllables in the place of accented 
or long. Occasionally indeed a redundance of long or 
accented syllables is admitted into our Iambic verse, as in 
the following lines of Cowley, — 

" The whSle t§nt shakes, the flames, the altar by, 
In thick, dull, rSlls, mSve slSw, and heavily,"— 

or in these of Pope, — 

" When 4jftx strives some stone's vast weight to thrOw, 
The line t5o labours, aud the vSrse m5ves slCw; " — 
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and such a oonstraction may sometimes be applied with 
advantage to solemn subjects and slow music; but in 
general our Iambic and Trochaic metres reject Spondaie 
feet, and redundant accents, and the arf of our yersification 
consists either in curtailing the Umg quantities and the 
accents of the metre, or in transposing them. 

In our earlier poetry, it was customary to transpose the 
long quantities, or accents, from ang of the positions 
which they hold in regular Iambic metre, except from the 
last syllabic, to the syllables adjoining ; the effect of the 
transposition is in general to produce that compound of an 
Iambic with a succeeding Trochaic foot, anciently called 
an Antispasticy because a revulsion of the metre was pro- 
duced by the antagonistic combination of these oppositdy 
timed, and oppositely accented, feet. 

The musical objection to the juxta-position of accented 
syllables consequent on this practice, is usually relieved 
by the interposition of a pause between the long syllables, 
which is equivalent to a rest in music, and to the effect 
of the ancient ccesura in adding a supplementary time to a 
syllable short hj position. The following, however, are 
specimens of an Antispastic foot without a pause, from 
Milton's Lycidas, — 

" With wild thyme &nd th§ gftdding vine fi'ergrSwn— " 
" B&t as faith pointdd with hSr goldSn rod—" 

in the first of these verses, the transfer of accent being 
from the 4th syllable to the 3rd, in the second, from the 
2nd to the 3rd. Attended with a pause, it occurs in these 
lines, — 
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** For L^oklAS k dCtd, dCad ere his prime,"— 

*' With teger thdoght, w&rbling his DOric lay/'— 

" W6ep no more, w5eAil shepherds, wCep no more/' — 



The accent paaaing, in the first line, from the 8ih syllable 
to the 7th, in the second, from the 6th to the 5th, in the 
third, frx)m the 2nd to the Ist and 3rd. 

A double transpositionr of accent from the 2nd syllable 
to the 3rd, and from the 8th to the 7th, is exemplified in 
one line of Cowley, — 

" On a l&rge, gCntle, hm, cr5wned with tall wdod." 

The later school of poets commonly confine their trans^ 
position of accents, in rhyming yerse, to a transference frx)m 
the 2nd syllable to the 1st, Vlulst they omit an accent on 
any of the accented syllables, and sometimes on two 
syllables in the same yerse. 

Changes of both kinds may be illustrated by a passage 
frx)m one who especially excelled in leading the ear untired 
through many lines in a maze of yaried accents, — 

" On the green bfink I s&t, and llsten'd long ; — 
Sitting was mdre convenient for the sQog ;— 
Nor tUl her I&y was ended conld I more, 
Bnt wished to dwell for ever in the grove ; 
Cnly methdnght the time too swiftly pftst ; 
And every n5te, I fSared, woold be the l&st 
My sight, and smell, and hearing were empldyed. 
And ftll three senses in fall gdst exyoyed. 
And whftt aldne did &11 the rest snrpftss, 
The sweet possession of the Airy pl&ce, 
Single, and cdnscions to mysSlf al5ne 
Of pleasures to th* excladed wOrld nnknOwn." 
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Of these twelve yerses, from " the Flower and the Leaf** 
of Diyden, it may be observed, that the 9th alone ia 
regularly accented; in the 2nd, 5th, and 11th lines, the 
accent is transposed from the second syllable to the Jirsl; 
in the 2nd, 3rd, 4th, 6th, and 7th lines, an accent is 
omitted on the eighth syllable, in the 8th, 10th, and 11th 
lines, on the sixth syllable, and in the 12th line, on the 
fourth syllable. In nine of the verses therefore, an accent 
is dropped, and the omission takes place in four different 
places of the verse. To these four forms of quadrtq>le 
accentuation two more may be added frx)m the same poet, 
produced by taking a liberty less frequent, that of omitting 
the accent on the last syllable, as in the lines, — 

• " wearied at length, and vr&nting remedy,"— 
" One leaf of this is Immortality." 

A further reduction frx)m the regular number of Jhe 
accents to three only is shewn in the following verses, — 

" And in a heathen Slathor we may find, 

That pleasure with instrdction should be joined."— 

" 86 was he rftvished with such flattery,'* — 

" Of negligence, and fSnd credality."— 

To distribute these diversities of accent in a manner 
agreeable to the ear, and comformable to the subject, is a 
material part of the secret of successful poetry. There is 
a sense of weariness when the same accentuation is con- 
tinued through many successive verses without a reason, 
as in these lines of Cowley, where an accent is dropped 
on the 8th syllable of every line. 
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" No pHee too high for prSfit can be shCwn, 
Not brSther's bl5od, nor h&zards of their dwn ; 
ArSond the world in sSarch of it they r5ain ; 
It mSkes e'en their Antipodes their h5me : 
Meanwhile the prGdent HQsbandman is fSund 
In mfltoal ddties striving with his grdiind." 

How much more pleasing is the various verse of Dryden 

in his translation of the same passage from Virgil, — 

** Sdme thro' ambition, or thro' thirst of g61d, 
Have slain their brothers, or their coontry s51d, 
And leaving their sweet hdmes, in Sxile rdn 
To I2nds that lie benSath another sun : 
The pSasant, Innocent of Sll these lUs, 
With crooked pldnghs the fSrtile valleys tUls, 
And the round ySar with daily labour fills." 

Keveriheless the close of Pope's *• Messiah * she^s the 
dignity which may be derived from maintaining a full 
rhythm and uniform metrCi in conformity with a solemn 
subject, and condensed ideas. Throughout the ten lines 
with which this fine poem concludes, the Iambic measure 
is steadily sustained with a majesty of verse to which no 
ear can be insensible ; — 

** No mdre the rising stln shall gild the mdm, 
Nor evening Cinthia f HI her silver h5m, 
But lost, dissdlv'd in Thy superior r&ys, 
One tide of glOry, dne nnclduded bl&ze, 
O'erfldw Thy cdnrts : the Ll0it Himself shall shine 
Bevealed, and Odo's eternal d&y be Thine. 
The seas shall wOste, the skies in smoke dec&y, 
Bocks f&U to ddst, and m5untains melt aw&y ; 
But fix'd His wOrd, His s&ving pOwer remains, 
Thy realm for ever Iftsts ; Thy 5wn Messiah reigns. " 
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In these linea it is at the same time worthy of remark 
with how much ddll the unifarmiHf of the nutr$ is relieyed 
by the variety of the pamet. 

Within the limits indeed of a 001^^^ or a quatratHj the 
repetition of the same remission of an accent gives a pleasure 
like that derived from the recurrence of a rhyme^ as in 
those lines with which Pope's pastoral dialogue to the 
memory of Mrs. Tempest begins, where an accent is 
dropped on the Qth syUdble of every verse, 

" Thyrais, the masio of that marmming spxing 
Is not so mdnmftil as the str&in yon sing, 
Nor rivers winding thro' the y&les below 
So sweetly w&rble, or so smdothly fldw." 

The metrical elegance is still greater, when the accent 
is remitted with an alternate correspondence in aUemate 
verses, as is the four first lines of one of Dryden's poems, 
eUtemately on the 8M, and 6th syllables, — 

" A mUk-white Hind, imihSrta] and nnoh&ng'd, 
FSd on the l&wns, and in the fSrest rftng'd, 
Without unspotted, Innocent within. 
She fe&r'd no d&nger, for she knSw no sin." — 

And there seems indeed to be no reason why aUemations 
9f various accentuation repeated in successive Quatrams, or 
oUier stanzas, might not be made as pleasing to the 
zbythmioal ear as the practice of alternate rhyme. 

But whether, or not, the pleasure of rhythmical recit- 
ation might be increased, in some kinds of poetry, by a 
regularly recurring accentual arrangement, this at least is 
certain, that the imregulated license afisvxmfi^ V} <^x^ 
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oxdinai^ yene in the distribution and retrenchment of 
accent, and quantity, cannot be indulged in Musical 
Poetry, without destroying, either the Poetry, or the 
Muaie. The perfection of this compound art evidently 
demands that the accents of the verse should correspond 
with those by which the mtmc is measured; and to main- 
tain that correspondence, the interposition of one, or two, 
or three, unaccented syllables between those which carry 
the accents, as in the different forms of accentuation before 
described, requires a co-ordinate difference in the division 
of the musical notes, and alters the syllabic distribution 
of the time, 

Bumey has said, that — "in applying music to words, 
the finest sentiments, and most polished verses, of modem 
languages are frequently injured, and rendered unintel- 
ligible, by inattention to Prosody. Even the simple and 
plain rules of giving a short note to a short syUable, a long 
to a long, and of accentuating the music by the measure 
and cadence of the verse, which the mere reading would 
point out to a good ear and understanding, are but too 
frequently neglected ; expletives, particles, and words of 
small importance, are forced into notice by careless or 
ignorant Composers, who, only intent upon mere music, 
pay no regard to her sister, Poetry." ♦ But the truth is, 
that the Poet is more to blame for these misaccentuations, 
and Mse quantities, than the musical Composer. How is 
it possible for any Composer, however akilful, to adapt 

* Bamoy's History of Mnsic. 
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mtisioal time and accent to such a tiow of a stanza as the 
following by Stemhold ? — 

''And as Thou art of all men Judge, 

Lord, so judge Thou me, 
According to my righteousness 

And mine Integrity." 

Nor would it be more easy to deal musically with such 
an end of a period as this. From the New version, — 

" For this our triicst Interest is 
Glad hymns of praise to sing, 
And with loud sQngs to bless his name, 
A most delightful thing.'* 

A worse dose for a musical phraae cannot be imagined 
than the half mute vowel with which the first of these 
stanzas ends, unless it be the idle word which concludes 
tiielast. 

Especially unfortunate are the attempts which have 
been made to fit an irregularly accented, and abbreviated, 
metre to old Fsalm-tunes borrowed from those of the Latin 
hymns, and belonging, in their origin, to the prolonged 
Iambic measure of the ancients. Every selection of tunes 
arranged to words for modem psalmody supplies flagrant 
instances, in which the accents of the tune are so inappro- 
priate to those of the words, as to leave the singer only an 
option of sacrificing the music on the one hand, or the 
metrical rhythm, and the sense, on the other. 

In a setting now before me of Addison! « ^^axv^toM^ ^^ 
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the zxiii PMJxn to an old tune commonly known by the 
name of ' Surretf, ' the airanger of the notes has placed 
the 8tr(mg$9t accent and longest note of a bar on the words — 
« »A««"— and— "«^A"— in this stanza,— 

" The Lord my pasture | shall prS | pare, 
And feed me | luith & | shepherd's care ; 
His presence | shall m} | wants supply, 
And guard me | with & | watchful eye." * 

The accents and times demanded by the tune are here 
opposed in every line to the natural rhythm of the verse ; 
in two of the lines, an unemphatic preposition is forced 
emphatically into notice, and in the other two the imem- 
phatic eign of the future tense is endued with a meaning 
absurdly imperative, by the accentuation of the music. 

An example of similar impropriety may be given from 
another recent arrangement of Psalm tunes, in the setting 
of the following words of the new version of the 34th 
Psalm. 

''The praises | dfm?j \ God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ '* f — 

Where the value of eight out of twelve times in a bar of 
triple time, together with the accented place, is assigned to 
the preposition — " of: " To which a third instance may 
be added, from a still more widely received selection, 
where a like accentuation and proportion of time gives 

• Worgan's gems of sacred melody, 
•f Novello's Psalm and Hymn tanes. 
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importance to the last syllablefl of the woidf — "wor- 
ship I per/' — ^'captiyi | if" * — &0., the soimd of which, 
in a just pronunciation, is barely audible. 

These stultifications of devotional poetiy are not to be 
ascribed to the ignorance of the Musician, who can scarcely 
be supposed so indifferent to rhythm <and to meaning, as 
to be insensible of such defects. Musicians, it is true, the 
most attentive to that expression of meaning which is the 
highest part of their art, deviate not imfrequently from the 
rule of allotting lonp and short notes respectively to the 
accented and unaccented portions of a bar; but though 
they sometimes take the liberty of inverting the usual 
relations of time and accent, which attach a l<mff note to an 
accented place, they never invert the relations between 
musicalf and syUabie accent, nor admit a contradiction be- 
tween the emphasis of the measure, and that of the words. 

This may be observed in the music set by Fergolesi to a 
passage in the old Latin hymn which begins with the 
words, — " Stabat mater dolorosa. ** — In selecting notes to 
suit the words — " Cujus animam gementem " — that great 
Composer ^tWdf and ^rreef them thus — '^CttjQs | &nl | m&m 
ge I mentSm." — It is to be recollected that this Zecnine 
Terse, in defiance of ancient prosody, has a Trochaic 
rhythm ; it is read with an emphasis on the Jirst sylla- 
ble of each foot. Now it will be seen that, in the bars of 
triple time, as represented above, the musical accents, be- 
longing to the 1st note of each bar, tail on these Jirst 

* Hnllah's Psalter. 

^1 
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syllables, and the efnphates of the metre and the mnsic are 
thus kept in accord, though the Composer chose to invert 
the times, by giving the ahartest notes to the accented parts 
of the measures, with a view, as Weber supposes, of imi- 
tating the sound of lamentation by prolonging the syllables 
on which the voice is dropped. 

The same remark applies to the practice of another 
pre-eminent Master of musical expression. In the mea- 
eured Recitative of the words — " He shall stiddenly come 
to his Temple" — Handel has expressed the two first syl- 
lables of the word — " | stiddSnly | " — ^by two of the short- 
est notes in the bar, namely by two semiquavers ; but he 
has not the less taken care to give the Jirst of these the 
accented, or emphatic, place, so as to throw into that sylla- 
ble the double imitative expression of power, and celerity. 
Again in the phrase — " The | glory, the | glory of the | 
Lord, shall bo revealed," — however often the word — 
"glory" — is repeated, iStie Jlrst syllable every where 
holds the accented place in tiie measure, corresponding 
with its customary emphasis in language, though the 
length of the note placed upon it varies in different repeti- 
tions, from thrice the length of the note on the second 
syllable, to an equality of time. 

Music indeed admits, like poetry, though with less free- 
dom, occasional interruptions of its regular accents, some- 
times equcUising the weak with the strong, as in Syncopa- 
tion, sometimes curtailing, or prolonging, the rhythmical 
form of a measure or passage ; but such variations require, 
in vocal music, corresponding variations of the metre. 
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The necessity for this conespondenoe between mmtMif 
and t^HabiCf aeeeni must be evident to erery one who 
considers that the intelligibility, and impressiveness, both 
of q^oh and music, depend on the emphasit of syllables, 
words, and sentences, as regards the former, and of 
measures, phrases, and composition of phrases, as regards 
the latter ; and that if in this dot4ble demand for emphasis 
any disagreement should occur, disappointment must en- 
sue, either to the imderstanding, or the ear. In our 
Chanting, and our Psalmody, such disagreement is un- 
happily frequent, and the altematiye usually chosen is to 
sacrifice the sense to the sound. In the measured Chant of 
the prose translation of the Psalms, no correspondence of 
the musical with the syllabic accentuation can be secured; 
but in metrical Psalms and Hymns, the fetult is in a system 
vf versification which renders it impracticable to accommo- 
date the accents of the music to those of the metre. 

It is the want of symmetry in the successive stanzas of 
our verse which makes this impossible. In the classical 
metres the same quantities being repeated, with few ex- 
ceptions, in the corresponding lines of successiye strophes^ 
antistropheSf and epodes, the music composed for one 
stanza answered equally well for every other; but in 
oar modem system of verse, this indispensable principle 
of MxrsiGAL POETBY is SO entirely neglected, that it is 
scarely possible to find two stanzas of any metrical compo- 
sition in which the accents of the correlative lines corres- 
pond together. We cannot wonder that musicians should 
have been little careful how they composed for 8U£^\s^k«o^'- 
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Bistent metrefl, oonscioiui tliat whatever accentuation iSbJBj 
might adopt for one couplet or one quatrainy would be in- 
appropriate to the metrical accents of the next. 

Thus, in the first stanzas of Ken's well-known evening 
hjmn, the fourth line — " Undir Thine otcn dimightp 
winffs" — has the metrical accent which regularly belongs 
to the second syllable transposed to the first. But in the 
next stanza, the corresponding line — ^^Bise glorious at 
the awful day^* — instead of remitting the accent on the 
second syllable, remits it on the fourth. Hence the accent 
and the long note which, in the air adapted to the first 
stanza, had been allotted to the emphatic word — ^^own" 
recurs, in the second, on the insignificant preposition — 
^^ at" ; and with equal impropriety the short, unaccented, 
note, which had been properly assigned to the second sylla- 
ble of the word — ^^Und^r" fSeJls on the emphatic first 
syllable of the word — ^^ glori&us** Musicians therefore 
corrected the metrical misacoentuation, by substituting for 
— " Under" —'' Beneath;* ^fmdi for— «J2m^ glorious dt" 
— " With joy behold'" but the Critics, unaware of the 
musical necessity for such alterations, and imagining this 
to be a needless, and tasteless, innovation, in republishing 
this hymn for the purpose of being sung in public Service 
have restored the original readings with their double 
incongruity. 

One of the few modem poets who had any acquaintance 
with the requirements of musical pobtay, after laying it 
down as a principle, that *' the chief merit of a vocal com- 
position is a strict observance of rhythmus and syllabic 
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aooenty" ptooeeds to make an admissioii, which, if founded 
in trciih, would preclude all attempts to reconcile syllabic 
accent with musical rhythm ; ** No melody or tune, how- 
ever," — says Mason, — " can be expected to unite its several 
notes to aubsequmt stanzas so perfectly as it docs to the 
Jbrat ; the very nature of stanzas forbids it, which never 
are, or can bo, written with that exactitude of rhythm and 
accent which any given air can adapt itself to, without 
varying its tones with every variation of tho concomitant 
verses." * Mason here seems to confound tone and aecmi 
together; but his meaning is, that no poet can imdertake 
to compose a aeries of stanzas in accentual conformity one 
with another. And accordingly, though in printing a selec- 
tion of metrical Psalms he took the trouble of altering, in 
the old version of the hundredth Psalm, the words — **All 
people that on earth do dwell** — to — " Ye people dU on 
earth that dwell/* — in order to give the long, and accented, 
note on the unemphatic word--'^* that** — a word better 
qualified for sustaining a long quantity, and strong em- 
phasis, he nevertheless left tho ensuing more refractory 
line — " Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice** — imcor- 
rected to the time and accent of the music, at the samo 
time proposing a scheme which in this case would have 
doubled the fault, by placing on the preposition — " to**-^ 
a note, not as long only, but twice as long as on the verb — 

His scheme was to reform the prevalent barbarous sys- 

* Fi'efaoe to H. Lawes's Psalm tai\Q«. 
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tern in Pnlmody of allottiiig to unequal syllables equal 
notes in duple time, by the substitution of measuxes in 
triple timOy in which the length of the notes should conea- 
pond with the guatttitiet of the ancient Iambic metre, 
aUematmg single and douibU times.* But it is evident 
that little would have been gained, in point of rationality, 
by this regulation of notes, unless the metre of our yerse 
were likewise reformed to an equally regular alternation 
of short and long sgllables; and as regards the musical 
eflfoct of such a scheme, the ear could scarcely bo more 
wearied by a continued succession of isochronous notes, 
than by a regular alternation of times in single and dupli- 
cate proportion. Of the two following timings both are 
Terybad; but the last is certainly the worst 

God I of my I strength t — 
God I of m)^ I strength. 

Embracing, with Mason, the principle, that one of the 
chief merits of any yocal composition consists in '* a strict 
obseryance of rhythm and syUabic accent," I find no 
reason to admit, that it is impracticable in our yerse to 
maintain, as in ancient poetry, a conformity of rhythm in 
the corresponding Unes of successive stomas, I have endea* 
youred to shew, in a yariety of metres, that it is equally 
possible to write poetry in symmetrical rhythm as in 
recurring rhyme, and I yenture to indulge a hope that 
Musical Composers, should they find the chief difficulty 

* Essay on Parochial Psalmody. f HuUsh's Psalter. 
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which hindered the suooessfid application of their science 
to PtMlmody removed in these Psalms and Hymns, may 
he induced to exert their genius in melodising some of the 
metres which I have thus composed, and adapting them to 
music rendered worthy of the object to which it is devoted 
by being at once mUmnf and expressive, 

I apprehend that the same diversified accentuation which 
pleases the ear in poetry may likewise be made subservient 
to pleasing varieties in the timing of melodies. There are 
few of the remissions of accents practised in verse but what 
might, I believe, be applied to tunes that admit a sufficient 
division of notes, without any infringement of the principle, 
that the accents of the bars should always be brought to 
Ml on aeemted syllables, or words. I have abstained from 
attempting to make a selection, myself, of the metres which 
may be the fittest for music, as not possessing knowledge 
of musical composition to qualify me for such a task ; but 
I have given examples of a sufficient variety of metrical 
forms, out of which those who are competent to choose 
may make their choice. A few melodies well composed to 
mch a selection would throw a light on the relation in 
which the various metres of our poetry stand to music, of 
which the friture cultivators of musical verse would not 
£ul to take advantage. Meanwhile I have written a con- 
siderable proportion of these Psalms and Hymns in that 
normal form of Iambic and Trochaic metre which I sup- 
pose to be, on the whole^ the most applicable to the Psalm 
tunes at present in use, and in general to slow and solemn 
music 



XZZTl PREFACE. 

Let me, howerer, enbmii the Mmiciaii, who peroeiTea 
the want of a loftier strain of Mubioal fosibt, not to yield 
10 feur to pxeyailingprejadioes, as either to be satisfted with 
the exUtmg eceUiiatUeal mslodm, or to seek for norelty in 
the roTiyal of those which tune has cast oS, The art of 
sacred lyrical music has not hitherto been cultiYated in a 
degree proportionate to its dignity and yaloe. It would 
certainly repay the cost of a much more devoted attention 
than it has yet receired £rom the musical Composer ; though 
it may not indeed give him scope for exercising all the 
artifices of his science, it offi^rs him the noblest field for 
the expression of exalted sentiments, and pure taste. 

The present work makes no pretension to be more than 
an approach to what might be accomplished for this great 
art by one who should combine the qualifications of a poet, 
and a musician. More, in particular, might be effected by 
a nicer attention to the quality of the vowels admitted into 
HxTBiCAL 70ETBT, and especially by adding to a series of 
oorrespondent accents, recurring in erery stanza, a corres" 
pondence of ideas, wmh, and eyUablea, fit to he expreeeed by 
recmring tones, I could have wished also to have consulted 
more completely the adaptation of the poetry to that sys- 
tem of subordinate rhythms which is familiar to musical 
Composers, and to have reproduced, in the same parts of 
sueoessive stanzas, similar gradations of force in sentiment 
and expression, to correspond with the different degrees of 
accentual stress employed in compound measures of music. 

In endeavouring, at least, to shew the way to some im- 
provement of an art which possesses great moral and reli- 
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gknu iniporiinoe, I hare minifeflted my own oonnctioii 
of fhe neoeaaity for treftding in a new path, by eametMmg a 
fhomand printed copies of a Yeraion of the Psalma 
which I had prepared according to the ordinary praotioe 
of Tersifloation, and writing them oyer again on the prin- 
dple here advanced of s^fmmitrieal stawuu. In like man- 
ner I have recompoeed the greater number of the Hymns 
already printed, leaying those only in their original state 
which I judged to be of a quality less suitable for musical 
use, and yet capable of serving the secondary object of 
being usefully committed to memory. 

It has been my aim to offer, for the service of the 
Ohuroh, and the School, such a metrical representation of 
the Prophetioal and Devotional spirit of Scripture, and of 
its religious and moral teaching, as might bo included in a 
aeries of short pieces of musical pobtrt, adapted to engage 
the imaginative attention of youth, and to dwell in the re- 
flective reoollection of age, having been encouraged to under- 
take the task by the recommendation of a venerated friend 
of my youth, who united to the meek and gentle virtues of 
a Christian Bishop, and a profound acquaintance with 
Divinity, the accomplishments of a wide range of sbholar- 
ship, and a refined and accurate taste. Having presented 
to Db. Howlbt a copy of a selection of Psalms and Hymna 
which, with the sanction of my revered Fathxb, I had 
printed for the use of the Parish of Bishop Thoxpe, and 
which has been since introduced into some other Parish 
Ghurohea, I received his judgment of it eiq^ressed in the 
following terms : — ^'Tour selection, though, vda^^ S& \s^ 



XXX VI PREFACE. 

Let me, hovever, entreat the Miuiciaii, who perce: 
the want of a loftier Btrain of Musical pobibt, not to y 
10 &r to preyailing prejudices, as either to be satisfied i 
the existing eedesiastieal melodies, or to seek for novelt; 
the reyiyal of those which time has cast off. The ai 
sacred lyrical music has not hitherto been cultivated : 
degree proportionate to its dignity and value. It wc 
certainly repay the cost of a much more devoted atten' 
than it has yet received from the musical Composer; the 
it may not indeed give him scope for exercising all 
artifices of his science, it offers him the noblest field 
the expression of exalted sentiments, and pure taste. 

The present work makes no pretension to be more t 
an approach to what might be accomplished for this g 
art by one who should combine the qualifications of a p 
and a musician. More, in particular, might be effectcc 
a nicer attention to the quality of the voweh admitted : 
Musical poetry, and especially by adding to a seric 
correspondent accents, recurring in every stanza, a cw 
pondenee of ideas, words, and syllables, fit to he expresaet 
reeurring tones, I could have wished also to have consu 
more completely the adaptation of the poetry to that i 
tem of subordinate rhythms which is famili>r to mus 
Composers, and to have reproduced, in the same pari 
successive stanzas, similar yradations of force in sentin 
and expression, to correspond with the different degree 
accentual stress employed in compound measures of mus 

In endeavouring, at least, to shew the way to some 
provement of an art which possesses great moral and i 



PREFACE. ZZXIX 

other, and therefore require either different melodied, or a 
TBriation of melodies substantially the same. To ei^^teen 
9i these metres more than one psalm, or hymn, have been 
composed ; and to such psalms and hymns the application 
of the same tune is admiseiblef as &r as accentuation is 
oonoemed. It is a principle indeed of Musical PoEisTy 
which ought not to be departed from without necessity, 
that every poetical composition should haye its own proper 
music Where it may be found impracticable to abide by 
this principle, care should at least be taken that the same 
tune should only be applied to compositions of which the 
subjects and poetical treatment are similar ; and in no case 
should verses of diftfrimilar accentuation be sung to one 
tune, unless the notes have been first adjusted to the 
aocoits. 

To fEUiilitate the observation of the latter part of this 
rule, I have subjoined a Table drawn up to indicate the 
Pages on which will be found the Psalms and Hymns 
composed to the same metres, and accented alike. 



B iHD BIUNS ACCENTED ALIKE. 



(pp. 10, Ifi, 26, 27, 20, 35, 36, 38, 41, 49, 
66, 68, 69, 62, 67, 68, 71, 76, 77, 90, 
95,100,103,112,113,122,127,130,131, 
141, 161, 163, 168, 169, 170, 171, 173, 
173, 176, 188, 192, 193, 198, 202, 203, 
206, 207, 213, 214, 223, 224, 225, 233, 
234, 236, 238, 239, 240. D. G. M. 69. 
fpp. 16, 60, 84, 101, 116, 128, 162, 167, 
A 176, 177, 178, 181, 182, 186, 196, 197, 
I 199, 206, 208, 221, 228, 229, 237, 2*2. 
—pp. 30, 76, 78, 87, 116. 
I,— pp. 89, 183, 189. 
1. 2-e'B.— pp. 168,215. 



2nd syllable to let 

of first line pp. 12, 73, 106, 

Do. omitted on 4&k 
■yllable of lit line 



3, 11, 46, 162. 
6, 47, 80. 
44, 108. 
46, 63. 
61,161,196. L.H. 



Trochaic. 



'4-7'B— pp. 02, 102, 117, 121, 169, 165, 194, 
201, 212, 216, 218, 210, 220, 231. 

6-7'8.— M>- 82, 118, 166, 217. 

iMl'B. 2-Tb.— pp. 1*, 20, 28, 204. 
,2-8'i. 2-4'B. S-fB.— pp. 211, 236. 

Am^aOic. 



EREATA. 

Page 

4. Line 13. Add accent oTer <He'. 

9. Note. For* 6th' read* 4th'. 

12. Line 15. For < The Conqueror of, read < The King 

who conquers'. 

25. Line 20. Add accent oyer 'is'. 

31. Line 20. Dele accent oyer Thou. 

44. Line 3. For * earth*, read * world', 

47. Line 6. For * they', read * and'. 

48. Stanzas 1—2. Transfer 1 to 2, and 2 to 1. 

49. Line 3. Add accent over last syllable of * magnify'. 

50. Line 5. For * my', read * My'. 
52. Line 12. Add accent oyer * Angel', 

64. Title. Insert * d.' before * 7's.' 

66, Line 8. Add accent oyer *Heayen'. 

Line 15. Bead, * But none who refuse to — '. 
Line 16. For * To*, read < Shall'. 

65. Title. For * 2-3's.' read ' 2-8's.' 
73. Line 13. Add accent oyer *when*. 

76. Line 11. Add accents oyer * princes' ' and 'halls'. 

97. Note. For * a short', read * tiie'. 

102. Line 19. Add accent oyer * there*. 

103. Line 5. Transfer accent on Saylor to 1st syllable. 
112. Line 17. For 'guiltless,' read 'sinless'. 

Line 18. For ' guilt', read * us*. 

118. Title. Add ' 6-' before ' 7's.' 

119. Line 16. For 'Light out of, read 'A light from*. 
126. Line 13. Transfer to 1. 15. For 'the Lord', read 

'G5d'. 
Line 14. Do. to 1. 16. 
Line 15. Do. to 1. 13. For 'Let all kneel', read 

' Kneel together'. 
Line 16. Do. to 1. 14. 
153. Line 11. For 'his', read 'the*. 
172. line 14. Add accent oyer * so*. 
172. Line 15. Bead ' For others' griefs teach us to'. 

178. Line 14. Add accent oyer 'hand'. 

179. TiUe. For ' 2-7's', read ' 3-7's.' 
182. Line 10. Omit accent oyer ' great'. 

191. Note. For ' With the 5th', read ' with the 4th'. 
194. Line 20. Transfer accent from 2nd to Ist syllablA. 
197. Line 3. Omit accent oyer ' of*. 



la ADDITION TO SUPPLEMENT. 

P. 213. B. 



Peace and Wak. 6-10's.* 



99 



In hymns of joy proclaiming — ^^'Peace on eakth ! 
Angelic voices hailed the Savior's birth : 
Yet still the harnessed Team of headstrong War 
Are seen to smell the battle from afar^ 
And proudly pawing drag the crimson car. 



WhenCHRisT, to judgemankind,again comes down. 
Will Hi allot the Conqueror's brow a crown, — 
Accept the names which fame inscribes as great, — 
Approve the fiery war-cry of a state, — 
Or bless the lips that blew the sparks of hate ? — 

When once on earth MEssiAH's footsteps trod. 
He called the friends of Peace — ^Hhe sons of God:" 
His blessing cheered the peaceftil spirit then ; 
And He will bless " the peace-makers" again. 
What time His voice awards the doom of men. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 8th syllable ia the 4th line of 
every stanza unaccented. 



PSALMS, 



1. D. C, M.* 

Happy the man who turns aside 

From haunts where sinners meet. 
Nor treads the path of impious pride. 

Nor shares the scomer's seat : 
In righteousness is his delight ; 

To God his way is known ; 
His thoughts ascend by day and night 

To Heaven's eternal throne. 

Like the green tree that spreads its root 

Along the river side. 
His boughs are fraught with constant fruit ; 

His leaf is never dried. 
But sinners in the judgment day. 

For heavenly use unmeet, 
^hall like the chaff be blown away. 

When God shall store His wheat. 

* The metre is lambio, with the 2nd syllahle in the lot 
line and the 4th in the 5tn line nnacoented, and an aooeaft J 
on the 1st syUable of the 1st line, in each stanza, 4 



PSALMS. 



2. D. C. M.* 

In vain the kings of earth conspire 

Against a mightier crown ; 
The Lord hath set His FiRST-BORN higher 

Than any earthly throne, — 
On Zion's holy hill this day 

Heir of the world proclaimed, — 
Vicegerent of His Father's sway 

To every nation named. 

Ye people ! greet with loyal love 

The Son's anointed head. 
His rod of power forbear to prove. 

His just displeasure dread ! 
Be wise, ye kings ! make HiM your friend ! 

Fatal to foe is He ; 
But blessings on their heads descend 

Who bow to HiM the knee. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 2nd syllable of the 6tl: 
line and the 5th of the 7th line unaccented, and the Isl 
syllable of the 6th line accented, in each stanza. 



PSALMS. 



3. C. M.* 

For succour to my God I cried, 
WhUe many mocked my prayer. 

When compassed round on every side 
With troubles hard to bear. 

He heard me from His holy hiU 
What time the waves ran high ; 

His mercy bade the sea be still. 
And calmed the stormy sky. 

Recovered from my mortal pain, 
I laid me down and slept. 

To tread Thy courts, my Gop, again. 
By Thee in safety kept. 

Thy power to redeem Thine own 

In all my grief I knew ; 
Salvation comes from God alone ; 

To HiM the praise is due. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable in the Ist 
line of every stanza unaccented. 



Ti^ 



PSALMS. 



What beams of heavenly glory shine 

In yon high field of light. 
Bright image of a power Divine 

Remote from mortal sight ! 
When all the starry host I scan 

That sparkle in the sky, 
I ask with wonder — '^ how can Man 

Presume with these to vie ?" 

Yet HiM, great Father ? Thou hast si 

O'er all Thy works supreme. 
And subjected beneath His feet 

This vast material frame : 
Below the angels He descends. 

More worslup to obtain ; 
His form Divine to earth He bends, 

A greater height to gain. 

C7u>ncs, 

t E'en children's lips with joy proclaii 
The Son of David's praise ; 

All nations in His mighty name 
Their prayer to heaven raise. 

* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th ffjrllable, in the 
and 6th lines of eveiy stanza, unaccented, 
t Repeat the music of the 1st quatrain. 



PSALMS. 



16. C. M.* 

Lord ! whom will Thy redeeming grace 

Exalt among the blest^ 
And give him in Thy holy place 

His everlasting rest ? 

The man without deceit or art. 

The guileless child of light. 
Who utters from a truthful heart. 

And does, the thing that's right, — 

The faithful, just, humane, and kind, 

From pride and envy free. 
Who mwifests a brother*s mind 

To all that wSrship Thee. — 

Chorus. 

Such, Lord ! will Thy redeeming grace 

ExSlt among the blest. 
And give them in Thy holy place 

Their everlasting rest. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable of the SidL 
line in every stanza unaccented. 



6 PSALMS. 



16, D. C. M.* 

LoBD ! Thou art My God ; to Me 
Thy love is all in all ; 

My trust is firmly fixed on Thee ; 

Thou wflt not let me fall ; 
My soul^ beneath Thy wing secure^ 

In hell Thou wilt not leave ; 
Thy HoLY-ONB shall ne'er endure 

Corriiption in the grave. 

Tho' now in mortal anguish sad^ 
With pain and death opprest. 

My soul shall yet in Thee be glad^ 
My flesh in hope shall rest ; 

1 soon shall drink Thy cup unmixt. 
And share without alloy^ 

For ever at Thy right-hand fixt. 
The fulness of lliy joy. 



« The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable in the 
and Sth liaes of each stanza unaccented. 



^«4i»fS. 



^^' ^-c.^.. 






-°««^£' 



XXXYl PREFACE. 

Let me, however, entreat the Miuiciaii, who perceiyee 
the want of a loftier Btrain of Musical pobibt, not to yield 
10 fiur to preyailing prejudices, as either to be satisfied with 
the existing eedesiastieal melodist, or to seek for novelty in 
the reyiyal of those which time has cast off. The art of 
sacred lyrical music has not hitherto been cultivated in a 
degree proportionate to its digpiity and value. It would 
certainly repay the cost of a much more devoted attention 
than it has yet received from, the musical Composer ; though 
it may not indeed give him scope for exercising all the 
artifices of his science, it offers him the noblest field for 
the expression of exalted sentiments, and pure taste. 

The present work makes no pretension to be more than 
an approach to what might be accomplished for this great 
art by one who should combine the qualifications of a poet, 
and a musician. More, in particular, might be effected by 
a nicer attention to the quality of the voweh admitted into 
Musical poetry, and especially by adding to a series of 
correspondent accents, recurring in every stanza, a corres' 
pondenee of ideas, words, and syllables, Jit to be expressed by 
recurring tones. I could have wished also to have consulted 
more completely the adaptation of the poetry to that sys- 
tem of subordinate rhythms which is familiar to musical 
Composers, and to have reproduced, in the same parts of 
successive stanzas, similar gradations of force in sentiment 
and expression, to correspond with the dAjferent degrees of 
accentual stress employed in compound measures of music. 

In endeavouring, at least, to shew the way to some im- 
provement of an art which possesses great moral and reU- 
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giofUB In^ortanoe, I haye maxkifested my own oosLTiotkm 
of thfi neoeeaity for treftding in a new path, by cameOmg a 
fhouaand printed copies of a Yeraion of the Psalmf 
wliich I had prepared according to the ordinary practice 
of Teraiflcation, and writing them oyer again on the prin- 
eiple here advanced of symmetrieal atamaa. In like man- 
aer I have recompoeed the greater number of the Hymns 
already printed, leaving those only in their original state 
which I judged to be of a quality less suitable for musical 
use, and yet capable of serving the secondary object of 
being usefully committed to memoiy. 

It has been my aim to ofiiar, for the service of the 
Ghurdh, and the School, such a metrical representation of 
the Prophetical and Devotional spirit of Scripture, and of 
its religious and moral teaching, as might bo included in a 
aeries of short pieces of icusical pobtrt, adapted to engage 
Hie imaginative attention of youth, and to dwell in the re- 
flective recollection of age, having been encouraged to under- 
take the task by the recommendation of a venerated friend 
of my youth, who united to the meek and gentle virtues of 
a Christian Bishop, and a profound acquaintance with 
Divinity, the accomplishments of a wide range of scholar- 
ship, and a refined and accurate taste. Having presented 
to Dr. Howlby a copy of a selection of Psalms and Hymns 
which, with the sanction of my revered Father, I had 
printed for the use of the Parish of Bishop Thoxpe, and 
which has been since introduced into some other Parish 
Ohurches, I received his judgment of it expressed in the 
lowing terms : — ^^Tour selection, though. tsnoSX^ vi^ V&- 



10 PSALMS. 



22. C. M.* 

" My God ! My God ! behold^ and see 

The agonising pain 
Of One forsaken^ Lord ! by Thee, 

And looking up in vain ! 

" A worm, and not a man, am I ! 

On Me mankind have trod ; 
They shake their heads, and mocking cry— 

^ He placed his trust in G5d ! * 

^' Behold, the blood^hounds gnaw My heart ! 

The lion o'er Me stands ! 
My vesture, 15, by lot they part. 

And pierce My feet and hands ! 

" O, hear Me, Lord ! make haste to save ! 

Thy quickening power reveal. 
That all who dwlHl within the grave 

Before Thy throne may kneel ! 

" With Me a new-created race 

Shall rise to second birth. 
And sons and daughters sprung of grace 

Replenish all the earth." 



* The metre ia Iambic, and regularly accented in every 
stanza. 



PSALMS. n 



%$. (John X. Z.) c. M. 



« 



My shepherd is the Lord ; He feeds 

His flock with arm unseen^ 
Their feet to living waters leads^ 

And pastures ever green. 

With strangers they refuse to go. 

And follow HiM alone 
Who deigns His sheep by name to know. 

Whose voice to them is known. 

I wander in a desert land ; 

Yet kept by Thee in sight, 
I look to Thy directive h^d. 

And find the path of right. 

Supported by Thy staff, my God ! 

XJnterrified I tread 
Where deiath's dturk valley hides my road. 

With shadows overspread. 

My life has been sustained of old , 

By none, O Lord ! but Thee ; 
In me and death within Thy fold 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

* The metro is Iambic, with the 4th syllable of the 1st 
line in every stanza unaccented. 



12 PSALMS. 



'^ Thou that hast set the ^arth^ the sea. 
The clouds^ beneath Thy feet, — 

What earth-bom man may mount to The( 
And share Thy lofly seat ?" — 

*' He who before his God can stand 

Without a spot of sin, 
Shall find a rest at My right hand ; 

The heavens shall let him in." — 

" Open the everlasting gate ! 

The sinless Dne admit ! 
The King of glory comes in state. 

At God's right hand to sit." — 

'' Who is the King of glory ?— Tell ;— 

Let all Creation know." — 
** The Conqueror of death and hell. 

The Lord of all below."— 

Chorus. 

" Open the everlasting ^te ! 

The Prince of peace admit ! 
The King of glory comes in state. 

At God's right hand to sit." 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 1st syllable acoent 
•ad the 2nd unaooented, in the lot line of every stanza. 



PSALMS. 13 



26. L. M.* 

Deign^ Lord^ to searcli my breast^ and view 
The secret purpose of my mind^ 

To serve Thee with a love as true 
As I have found Thee truly kind ! 

The sinful world I will not court, 
Nor seek the friendship of the vain. 

But lovingly with them consort 

Who Tnee in all their thoughts retain. 

My heart from guile I strive to free. 
And wash in innocence my hands. 

Invited by Thy love for me 

To keep with zeal Thy least commands. 

O, let me seek Thy throne of grace. 

There all my gratitude to tSQi, 
Del^hting in that holy place 

nnere Thou, my God ! art pleased to dwell ! 



* The metro is Iambic, with the 6th syllable of the 2nd 
line, and the 4tix of the 3rd line, unaooented in every stanza. 



14 PSALMS. 



27. 8's. &7's.* 

Be it ours to see the beauty 

Beaming, Lobd^ within the place 

Where to Thee we pay our duty. 
Seeking Thy redeeming grace ! 

O^ may naught from Thee divide us ! 

Let our hearts approach Thy throne 
In Thy secret dwelling hide us. 

Near its holy Corneb-stone ! 

What on earth can long avail us ? 

Death of mortal friends bereaves ; 
God alone will never fail us, 

Tho' a father — mother — leaves. 

oft our weary souls had fainted. 
Had we not relied on Thee ; 

Oft Thy love our prayer has granted ; 
Still that love we look to see. 



* The metre is Trochaic, and regularly aooentedy 
every stanza. 



PSALMS. 15 



29. L. M.* 

Let Kings attend the solemn rite^ 
And mighty men their homage pay ! 

Thine^ Lord ! the worship^ Thine the mighty 
Thine over all the sovereign sway ! 

If high the mighty waters rise. 

They rise, O God ! at Thy command ; 

If mighty thunders shake the skies. 
The trembling heav'ns obey Thy hand. 

How wonderful a voice is Thme, 

A voice that moves the earth and seas. 

That bids the forked lightnings shine. 
And breaks the strong embattled trees ! 

The cedars tall of Lebanon 

That glorious voice has power to break ; 
Proud Libanus, and Sirion, 

Themselves convulsed beneath it quake. 

Chort^. 

Above the water-flood Thy throne ! 

Above the vault of heaven Thy place ! 
Our faith is fixed in Thee alone ; 

O, grant Thy people peace and grace ! 

* The metre is Iambic, and regularly accented, in erery 
stanza. 

c1 
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■3 



'f 



• II 



1,' 



31t C. M.* 

^* They lay their plots My life to take ; 

Fear stands on every side ; 
Fell foes conspire ; false friends forsake j 

Blaspheming crowds deride. 

" Mine eye consumed, my flesh deyoured 

In pity. Lord ! behold. 
My soul with sorrow overpowered. 

My young life waxen old ! 

*^ My hope hath been in Thee ; I prayed 

Tny love to spare the rod ; 
But still within Myself I said, 

' O Lord ! Thou art My God.' 

" Thy goodness leaves none unredrest 
Who put their trust in Thee ; 

Within Thy secret place of rest 
Their quiet home shall be. 

^^ Exhausted now Thy cup of wrath. 

Arrived the longed-for end. 
To Thy justhands, O God of truth ! 

My spirit I commend." 



* The metre is Iambic^ and regularly accented, in 
the stanzas. 



PSALMS. 17 



82. lO's. 

While conscience-stricken yet Ifearedtopray^ 
My sin lay heavy on me night and day ; 
But when confession to my God I made> 
My guilt He pardoned^ and my grief allayed. 

For this let all^ since all. in sin abound^ 
Entreatforgrace,while grace mayyet be f5und, 
But when the torrents axe abroad^ in vain 
The sinner struggles with eternal pain. 

Ere yet it come^ prevent the fiery flood ! 
Witn true contrition timely turn to God ! 
Within His dwelling if thy soul abide^ 
His arm will shelter thee on every side. 

Unbridled lust, and unforsaken sin. 
Infix the worm that never dies within ; 
But ye whose penitence and faith are true. 
The bliss of heaven is reserved for you. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 6th syllable in the 3rd 
and 4th lines of eyeiy stanza unaccented. 



c^ 



18 PSALMS. 



33. L. M."^ 

With lute and Yjiaxp in measures new 
The great Creator's praise record ! 

In thankful songs of joy review 

The boundless goodness of the Lord ! 

Behold His works above, so vast. 
The starry hosts, the moon and sun ! 

He gave command, — and they stood fast ; 
He spake the word, — and it was done. 

O, stand in awe of Him who made 
The restless waves, the tranquil deep. 

And in His treasure-house has laid 
Its waters, gathered on a heap ! 

Look up to Him who formed the earth ! 

With awe and love His mercies scan ! 
O, look to Him, in time of dearth. 

Who breathed His Spirit into man ? 

His eye Divine embraces all ; 

He tries the works of men below ; 
On Him in every trouble call ! 

His love a l^^essing will bestow. 

* The metre is Iambic, with the 6th syllable of the 4th 
line in every stanza unaccented. 



PSALMS. 19 



34. L. M.* 

O, praise the Lord otjb God with Me ! 
Who look to Him shall lightened he ; 
I sought Him, — and He heturd My prayer ; 
He rescued Me from all My fear. 

O, taste and see how good He Is^ 
How kind to every child of His, — 
Whoever will from evil fly. 
And peacefully on Him rely I 

The famished lion prest by pain 
Is heard to roar for food in vain ; 
The Righteous by His God is fed> 
And satisfied with heavenly bread. 

Tho' dashed against the stony rock. 
No bone of His is ever broke ; 
By violence unharmed He stands. 
Supported by Angelic hands. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syUable in the Zid 
and 4th lines of every stanza unaccented. 
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36. 8's. & 7's.* 

Like the depths of ocean's fountains 
Deep are Thy designs^ O Lord ! 

Like the everlasting mountains 
Stands for evermore Thy word. 

Every thought of man transcending. 
Thro' the heights of heaven above. 

O'er all space and time extending. 
Spreads Thine overflowing 15ve. 

Life and light in plenteous measure 
Where Thou dwellest ever beam. 

Copious springs of sacred pleasure 
Like a constant river stream. 

Evil men who walk in blindness 
Thine eternal light shall miss. 

Never know Thy loving kindness. 
Never quaff Thy foimt of bliss. 

Chorus, 

They alone who seek the Saviour, 
Sheltered safe beneath His wings. 

Share the everllving favor 

Whence Divine contentment springs. 

* The metre is Trochaic, regularly accented in oyeiy 
stanza. 
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87. L. M.* 

Fret not thine heart because of some 
Who seem in prosperous guilt to thrive. 

The guilty shall to judgment come. 
The righteous every wrong survive. 

I have been young, and now am 51d, 
And many a change have lived to see ; 

But never did these eyes behold 

Thy saints forsaken. Lord ! by Thee. 

Like a green bay-tree towering high 

I marked the proud, how bright he shone ; — 

I sought him when I next went by : — 

His pride was passed ; — his place was gone. 

Soon shall the injured find redress ; 

The meek in spirit peace shall know ; 
The lowly shall me earth possess. 

And every lofly look lie low. 

« The metre is Iambic, with the 2nd syUable in the 1st 
line, and the 4th in the 3rd linc^ unaccented, and axL «»c«^ ticv 
the Ist syUable of the lot line, m eyery eto^^ 
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38. c. M.* 

" How sharp^ My God, is Thy rebuke ! 

O, chasten Me no more ! 
Thine arrows to the quick have struck; 

Thy hand afflicts Me sore. 

^^ My aching flesh, in every limb. 

With anguish is possest ; 
The vision of My eyes grows dim ; 

My bones can find no rest. 

'* My lips are dumb, amid reproof. 

Not answering a^in ; 
Unwakened by the mocker's scoff. 

My ears as deaf remain. 

*^ My jBrlends and kinsmen stand afar. 

Contemplating My pains ; 
The groamng of My Inward prayer 

No help from Thee obtains. 

" Lord ! why hast Thou forsaken Me ? — 

Tho' heavily beset, 
O Father ! I will trust in Thee, 

That Thou wilt help Me yet." 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th i^UaUe in the 2nA 
and 3rd lines of every stanza, unaccentea. 
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39. c. M.* 

I held my peace for fear of blame^ 

And long my words supprest ; 
At last I yielded to the flame 

That burnt within my breast. — 

** My life" — I said — "is but a span ; 

All earthly hope is vain. 
Vain all the labor of the man 

Who heaps up worldly gain. 

" Thou knowest. Lord ! my latter end ; 

'Tis Thine to coiuit my days ; 
In life no other can befriend. 

From death no other raise. 

*^ When Thou, O righteous God ! art wroth, 

Our beauty dies away ; 
Like garments fretted by the moth 

Our fading forms decay. 



€g 



Remove Thy plague, and let Thy hand 

Awhfle my spirit spare, — 
A brief sojourner in the land. 

As all my fathers were ! " 



« The metre is Iambic, with the 6ih syllable in the 3rd 
line of every stanza unaccented. 



{ 
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41. (112.) L. M.* 

Bgoicing in Thy law of love, 
The merciful, O Losd ! is blest ; 

Thy light shall cheer him iBrom above ; 
Thy mercy on his house shall rest. 

If sickness should invade his door. 
Thy tenderness will make his bied ; 

Because he comforted the poor. 

Thy comfort shall support his head. 

Because he hath dispersed abroad. 
And given to the needy food. 

The loving-klndness of the Lord 
Shall recompense his life with good. 

When yielding to the common doom 
His spirit shall depart in faith. 

Beyond the darkness of the tomb 
His memory remains in death. 



« The metre is Iambic, with the 4th Bvllable in the Ist, 
2nd and 4th linesi and the 6th in the 3ra line, "^fvwgntwl 
in ereiy stanza. 
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46. Part 1. d. c. m.* 

Prophetic visions prompt my pen, 

A Kingly form to trace : — 
O Fairer than the sons of men ! 

Thy lips are fall of grace : 
Ride on. Thou Blessed of the Lord t 

Good luck Thy mission crown ! 
Most MiGHTY, gird Thee with Thy sword. 

And earn Thy vast renown ! 

With might resistless Thou art seen 

The arms of truth to wield ; 
The arrows of Thy bow are keen ; 

The foemen fly the field : 
Ride on in panoply Divine ! 

The earth before Thee bends ; 
A glorious victory is Thine ; 

A shout Thy march attends. 

Chorus. 

t For ever fixed at God's right hand. 

Our KiNG in Thee we own ; 
Thy empire shall for ever stand ; 

Eternal is Thy throne. 

* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable in the 3rd 
line, and the 6th in the 5ih and 7^ lines of each double | 
stanza nnaccented. 

t Eepeat the musio of the 1st quatrain* 
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45. Part. 2. c. m.* 

The eternal laws of truth and r^ht 

To Sion's King belong ; 
The pure in heart are His delight ; 

He hates deceit and wrong. 

Hence, Lord ! on Thine anmnted head^ 
Above Thy fellows crowned^ 

Hath God the oil of gladness slied^ 
And scattered fragrance round. 

To share Thy glorious state^ behold ! 

A virgin Queen is brought ; 
She wears a vest of purest gold^ 

With divers colours wrought. 

Beside the throne she takes her plSce^ 
And stands at Thy right hand; 

Around Thee grow a royal race. 
To reign in every land. 



• The metre is Iambic and legolazlj acoenied in ereiy 
stanza. 
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46. c M.* 

The LoBD Himself is Zf on's strength^ 

Her help from age to age^ 
Her safeguard^ tho' the earth be moved^ 

And tho' the waters rage. 

Tho' high around His holy place 

The flooded rivers swell, 
t Secure we see the Lorb of h5sts 

In His pavilion dwell. 

He breaks the bow ; He knaps the spear ; 

His voice proclaims a pSaoe ; 
He bums the chariot-wheels with fire ; 

He makes the war to cease. 

'' Be stiU !"— He sfith— '^ for 1 am God." 

All yield to His command : 
t Secure we see the Loud or hosts 

Amid His people stand. 

« The Iambic metre is regolarlj accented througli all 
thesfiEmzas. 
t Bepeat this, and the Mowing line, in Ohorufl. 
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^ 



48. 8'8&7's.* 

Where the Lord His standard raises^ 
Where the King of SiQem dwells. 

There the Voice of joyful praises 
Thro' the holy City swells. 

See the power of Zion's Foundbk 
Brooding o'er her safe retreats ! 

Mark her bulwarks ! walk around her ! 
Tell her towers ! count her streets ! 

Joy of all the earth ! for ever 

God shall thy salvation be ; 
All the gates of hell shall never. 

Blessed place ! — prevail o'er thee. 

ChortM. 

Where in faithful hope our fathers 
Sought His everlasting wing, 

There His love their children gathers. 
Evermore His praise to sing. 

• The metre is Trochaic, regularly accented throu^ all 
stanzas. 
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50. c. M.* 

Above the stonn a voice was heard ; 

The mighty Lord came down ; 
From Zion Gtod's eternal Word 

Li perfect beauty shone. 

On heav'n and earth He seemed to call^ 
His cause with Man to hear — 

*' Collect my Saints together — all 
That own Jehovah's fear. 

'' Leam^ ye who hold a faith Divine, 

What service I require ! — 
The life of all that lives is mine ; 

No victims I desire : 

*' The vain Oblation I disown. 
Nor heed the heartless prayer ; 

Who worship Mb in truth, alone^ 
Shall Mt salvation share." 

Chorus. 

FoT each bright hope and heav'nly gift 

To God thanksgiving pay ! 
Pure hearts to Him in homage lift. 

And all His laws obey ! 

* The metre is regularly Iambic in every stanza. 
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51* S. M.* 

LoBD^ let my guilty soul 

To Thee for mercy plead ! 
Make this distempered spirit whole I 

Break not the bruised reed ! 

Thou^ Lord ! will not despise 
A contrite, troubled, heart ; 

From them whose faith on Thee relies 
Thy help will ne'er depart. 

When cleansed by Thee from sin, 
I then shall comfort know. 

By Thy pure Spirit washed within. 
And white as driven snow. 

From me Thy sovereign grace 
The sinner then shall learn. 

Like me, his erring steps retrace. 
And home to Thee return. 



The Iambic metre is regularly accented in all the stanzas. 
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55» p. L. M.* 

" Behold Me, Lobd ! with grief o'ercast. 

Disquieted within by f ear, — 
The wicked following so fast, — 

The bitterness of death so near ! — 
Hide not^^O God, Thy wonted love 
__ From One with all Thy storms distrest ! 
O ! were I winged, as the dove. 

To flee away, and be at rest ! 

" 'Twas not a piiblic foe alone. 

But he that was a friend in name. 
Whom r had cherished as My own. 

That piit Me to an open shame ; — 
Mine own familiar friend, whose words 

Were soft as butter, smooth as oil, — 
Chang'd are his glosings into swords ; 

For Me he spreads the deadly toil. 

Chorus. 

t God gives the Righteous His reward : 

God judges the deceitful man : 
Cast Thou Thy burthen on the Lord ! 

To glory Thou shalt rise again. 

* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable in the 2iid 
and 4th lines, the 6th in the 3rd and 7th fines, and the 2nd 
in the 7th line, unaccented, and with the 1st in the 7 th 
line accented, in each double stanza. 

t Bepeat the music of the 1st quatrain* 
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56. 57. 6-78.* 

Tho' the lion's teeth be near. 
Sharper than the sharoest spear, 
Th5' the tongue of mSiice dart 
Fiery arrows at my heart, 
I maintain, from terror free, 
LoBD ! my confidence in Thee. 

All the tears that I have wept 
Thou hast in Thy yial kept ; 
THbou hast writ within Thy roll 
All the flittings of my soul : 
O'er my head Thy shadow cast, 
TiU this tyranny be past ! 

Wake to grateM notes the string ! 
Early will I wake, and sing ; 
Fixed on Thee my heart shall raise 
All its melody of praise ; 
Yea ! my heart is fixed above. 
Where the greatness of Thy love 
t Sheds its glorious light on high. 
Beaming in a cloudless sky. 



* The metre is Trochaic, with the drd syllable of (lie 2iid 
line, and the /Hh of the 4th and 6th linra, nnaoDenied in 
eyery stanza. 

t Bepeat the music of the first and second lines. 
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61. Vs.* 

KiNG OF KINGS ! with Grrace Divine 
Round Thine own Anointed shine. 
Grateful for Thy saving love. 
Fain to seek a crown above ! 

May our Ruler's lengthened reign 
Faith increase, and right maintain. 
Owning as the Source of power 
Thee, the realm's Defence and Tower ! 

May the hand that feeds Thy flock 
BiiUd on Thine eternal Rock, 
Trusting to a Comer-stone 
Far above an earthly throne ! 

Chorus. 

King of KIngs ! with Grace Divine 
Round thine own Anointed shine. 
Grateful for Thy saving love, 
FSn to seek a crown abSve ! — 
tO'er our Ruler spread Thy wings, 
LoBD OF LoBDS, and KIng of KIngs 1 



* This metre is Trochaic, with the 8rd syllable in the 
3rd line of every stanza unaccented, 
t Bepeat the music of the two first lines. 
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68. L. M.* 

The land with barrenness is curst ; 

The fields are parched, the springs axe dry; 
O, what shall sl3s:e my burning thirst? 

Or who my daily bread suppij^ ? 

My spirit, perishing on earth, 
Cnes out to Thee, O God ! for f ood^ 

And seeks Thy pastures welling f ordi 
With living waters pure and good. 

Amid the watches of the night 

My soul remembers Thee, O Lord I 

And when the morning brings the lights 
My thoughts pursue Thy works^ and word. 

Beneath the shelter of Thy wmgs. 
Redeemed by Thine Almishty arm. 

To Thee my heart for ever cungs. 
And fmcU in every storm a calm. 



• This metre is Iambic, with the 5th syllable in tlia Isl 
line of every stanza unaecented 
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65. c. M.* 

Thy strength hath fixed the mountains fast ; 

Thine ann controuls the sea ; 
The stars, great God ! from east to west. 

All rise and set to Thee. 

Thou breathest o'«r the earth — and 15 ! 

Sweet flowers its sur&ce arown. 
The rivers charged with plenty flow. 

The clouds drop fatness down. 

Refreshing showers the desert feed ; 

The fields grow soft with rain ; 
Thy blessing multiplies the seed. 

And swelk the increasing grain. 

A shout of joy the valleys fills ; 

They stand so thick with com : 
The shepherd tells on all the lulls 

How many sheep axe shorn. 

Chorus. 

To share Thy boimty, ask Thy care. 

To Thee slOl flesh shall come ; 
Thy goodness grants the public piSyer, 

And gives the harvest-home. 

* The metre is Iambic regulailj accented isL«SlVk<^^»»s^^ ^ 

i 
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68. Part 1. c. m.* 

O sing to God ! in Him rejoice 

Who riding down from high 
Has sent abroad His mighty voice^ 

To shake the earth and SKf I 

He gave the word, — and 15 ! His camp 

Poured forth a sacred band. 
Whose zeal nor toil, nor death, could damp, 

Nor earthly power withstand. 

With them, wheree'er they march, beheld 

The sign of heavenly love. 
The bird with plumes of purest gold. 

The sllver-wlnged Dove ! 

A thousand chariot wheels of God 

Descending shared the spoil. 
And hosts of blessed AngeLs trod 

The heav'n-recovered soil. 

Choncs. 

With cSnquest crowned the Lord ascends. 

And captive leads the foe ; 
From high the glorious Victor sends 

His gifts on men below. 

• The xnetre is limbic regiilarlj accented in aU the staxins. 
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68. Part 2. c. m.* 

O God, how marvellous art Thou 

In heav'n. Thy holy place ! 
How boundless is Thy might on earth. 

How glorious Thy grace ! 

As wax is melted by the fire. 

The ungodly disappear ; 
The righteous in the Lord exult. 

Delivered from their fear. 

As through the wilderness they pass. 

His presence goes before, 
Providmg for the weary rest. 

And comfort for the poor. 

He makes the orphan to rejoice. 

The widow's tears to cease ; 
The children of one house He binds 

Li unity and peace. 

C^orm. 

Thro' all the kingdoms of the earth 

Be God alone adored ! 
Sin^ praises to the King of Kings ! 

Smg praises to the Lord I 

* The metre is Iambic, with the 6th syllable of the Ist 
line, and the 4th of the Srd and 4th lines, in every stanza^ 
unaccented. 
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69. c. u* 

O, save Me, Lord ! the waters rise ; 

Above My head they roll ; 
Beneath the flood My spirit lies ; 

The mire o'erwhehns My sooL 

The waves have drowned My £Seble cry ; 

The shades of death prev^; 
My tongue is parched ; My throat is dr J ; 

My sight begins to ^il. 

With pain and thirst oppressed I sink ; 

My pains no pity meet ; 
They offer vm^^ar to drink ; 

They give Me gall to eat 

The foes that strove with Thee arose^ 
And turned on Me their strife ! 

The zeal with which I love Thy house 
Hath e'en consumed My life. 

Let not the pit my soul dev5nr ! 

On Thee it still relies : 
My prayer shall yet in this dark hour^ 

To Tiiee accepted rise. 



* The metre u regularly Iambic in all the staozaa. 



PSALMS. 39 



71f D. C. M.* 

O Lord, my strong defence from youth, 

My fortress, and my tower ! 
From childhood 1 have known Thy truth. 

Thy righteousness, and power. 
O, leave me not, when length of years * 

Has turned my hair to grey. 
And worn with toils, and cares, and fears. 

My strength has passed away. 

The hand which this frail being took. 

An infant from the womb. 
And ne'er in riper age forsook, 

ShaU guide me to the tomb; 
While many a storm of earthly ill 

Across my path has swept. 
My heart refreshed by Thee has still 

Its even tenor kept. 

Chartis. 

t To Thee my song shall moimt above, 

Itt praise for evermore ; 
For Thou with more than earthly love 

Hast made my cup run o'er. 

* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable of the 2iid 
and 4th lines of eveiv stanza tmaccented. 
t Repeat the mosio of the last ^iwxtrain* 

^1 
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72. 4-9'8 & 4.8'8.* 

Behold it comes — the awful hour^ 
The glorious day^ is coining on^ 
When clothed in judgment^ girt with power^ 
To earth descends. the sovVeign Son; 
As drops of rain the dry ground nourish. 
His presence shall refresh the poor ; 
The righteous under Him shall flourish. 
As long as sun and moon endure. 

Beneath His sword the proud shall perish ; 
His Might shall make the feeble strong ; 
His hand the simple folk shall cherish. 
And suffer none to do th^n wrong; 
Before His throne in adoration 
The princes of the world shall bend ; 
His name shall spread to every nation. 
His sway from sea to sea extend. 

Chorus, 

t His numerous seed the earth shall cover 
Like fields of com o'er hiUs and plains ; 
Among the people praised for ever 
From age to age His rule remains. 

• The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable in the 6th 
line of each stanza unaccented, 
t Repeat the music of the Ist quatrain. 
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73. s. M.* 

I SAW the ungodly thrive. 

And thought with grief thereon ; 

My soul with God began to strive ; 
My faith was welUnigh gone. 

" If such," I said, '* can gain 
Whatever their lust demands, 

I then have cleansed my heart in vain. 
In vain have washed my hands. 

'* With fatness swell their eyes ; 

Their tongues to heav'n grow ; 
They speak of wicked blasphemies. 

And what they list they do. 

** Their wealth to my weak thought 
Seemed hard to comprehend, — 

Till, Thine impending judgments taught, 
I saw their fearful end. 

'* Then learnt I, Lord, in Thee, 
All-righteous Judge ! to trust : 

The pure alone Thy face shall see ; 
Thy favor crowns the just." 



* The metre is regularly Iambic in eyery stanza. 
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73. Part 2. d. l. m.* 

To Thee, O God ! my thoughts aspire^ 
A portion in Thyself to share : 
On earth what object of desire 
Comparison with Thee can bear ? 
Whom have I, Loed ! in heav'n but Thee ? 
Who else, when earthly things depart^ 
Shall then my hope and refuge be^ 
And arm with strength my failing heart ? 

To Thee I plight my loyal faith ; 
Thy counsels shall my life controul ; 
And Thou — sole Comforter in death — 
To glory wilt receive my soul : 
O, be it mine with Thee to dwell. 
On earth below, in heav'n above. 
Of many a mercy here to tell. 
And there to fathom all Thy love ! 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4ih syllable in the 2iid 
and 4th lines, and the 6th in the 3rd line, unacoented in 
each stanza. 
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76. D.7'8.* 

Lord ! we own Thy gracious hand 
Saviour of a guilty limd ; 
Great hath Thy rorbearance been ; 
Thou hast covered all our sin : 
Taught of Thee the way to know. 
Where Thou guidest let us go. 
Never more desert Thy path. 
Never more deserve Thy wrath ! 

Thou hast heard Thy people's cry ; 
Righteousness looks down from high ; 
Thou hast turned us ; so may we 
Never turn again from Thee ! 
So shall truth and mercy meet. 
Justice fix on earth her seat ; 
So, with peace and plenty blest. 
We shall see our land at rest. 



* The metre is Trochaic, with the 3rd syllable in the 
2iid line unaccented in each stanza. 



76. CM.* 

"nnieiL God to judgment rose, the earth 

Stood huslied in silent awe ; 
The Lord of all the earth came forth 

To vindicate His Law. 

At His rebuke the chariots yield, 

Tlie men of war he low ; 
His voice has broke the sword and shiel 

The arrows of the bow. 

The proud have slept their sleep ; the b 

In peace possess the land ; 
His righteous arm has helped the weak 

The mighty to withstand. 



Chortis. 

To God fiiiftl your gratefiil vows, 
Yom glad thanksgivings raise, 

And chant within His holy bouse 
Sweet harmonies of praise ! 

• The metre ig Iambic, with die Ith gyllsble ii 
jJofOTBry jtwBft unaccented. 



PSALMS. 45 



77. c. M.* 

When grief and fear my soul o'ercast. 
Mine eyelids waking hold^ 

I turn to records of the past. 
And weigh the days of old. 

Thine arrows went abroad, O Lobd ! 

The earth's foundations shook ; 
The billows hearkened to Thy word ; 

The deep its bed forsook. 

Thy light exposed a secret way, 

A foot-path never known. 
And thro' the waters of the sea 

Conducted forth Thine own. — 

Reviewing thus the wonders wrought 
Of yore by Thy right-hand. 

Mid fears and weakness I am taught 
My strength to understand. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 6th syllable in the 
line of eveiy stanza unaccented. 
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The Oracles of God unfold ! 

His judgments tell with awe ! 
Kecord His mercies shewn of old. 

The works His people saw ! 

He led them with a cloud by day, 

By night with flames of fire ; 
His voice to freedom made a way ; 

He bade the sea retire. 

At Meribah the rock was riven. 

And streams of water flowed ; 
He opened wide the doors of heaven. 

And rained down angel's food. 

When Israel fors5ok the Lord, 
They wrought their own decay ; 

The fire consumed their youth ; the sword 
Went forth to smite its prey. 

Yet gathered He again His own 

Beneath His fostering wing, 
In Zion fixed a lasting throne. 

And chose a Shepherd KiNG. 

* The metre ib Iambic, wi^ ^e 4lVK fs^\ia\>\<(k ot ^i2cL& Ist 
tfh^ m each stanza unaccented. 
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80. c. M.* 

The Lord firom Egjrpt brought a Tine, 
And chose a goodly ground. 

Where planted by His power DiYine 
It cast its shadow round. 



Its boughs the inland river gained ; 

They reached the utmost sea ; 
O'er Lebanon's high rocks it reigned. 

Above the cedar tree. 

But now its hedge is broken down. 

That all pluck off its fruit ? 
Its grapes upon the ground are strown ; 

The wild-boar rends it« root. 

(Mortis. 

Repair Thy vineyard, Lord, and grant 

That vine to bear once more ! 
Reanimate Thy pleasant plant. 

And all its grapes restore ! 

* The metre is iambic, vitk the 4^ «y\)A)c^& ^i^Qos^^^^ 
line of every stanza unacoented. 
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Thy altars are my home, O God ! 

Thy House is my delight ; 
To seek Thee in that blest abode 

With joy I wmg my flight. 

The sparrow to Thy courts retires, 

Brejoicing in her nest ; 
The swallow on Thy roofe desires 

Her weary wing to rest. 

How amiable Thy dwellings are ! 

How lovely is the place. 
Where tasting of Thy cup I share 

Thy heavenly gifts of grace ! 

The sunshine of that hour is worth 

A multitude of days. 
Which lifts us from Thy courts on earth 

To Thee on wings of praise. 

* The metre is Iambic, with the 4l^ s^VVaAJ^ Sav «Mk <if 
^e S&vt lines ofeyery stanza unaAoeDi^fi^ 
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89. Part 1. c. m.* 

Ye mighty Powers in heayen aboye^ 

Unite with men below. 
To magnify the sovereign love 

Whence all o\u: blessings flow ! 

For who is God, but He alone 

Whom all His saints revere ? 
The glorious Hosts that throng His throne 

Kejoice to Him in fear. 

Almighty Lord ! the heavens are Thine ; 

By Thee the worlds were made ; 
Thy plastic power and skill Divine 

The earth s foimdations laid. 

Thy seat is fixed on holy Right ; 

Truth goes before Thy face ; 
The wings of mercy shade Thy Might 

With milder beams of Grace. 

Chorus. 

No people like to them are blest 
Who walk in Thy pure light. 

And find in Thee a lasting rest 
Of iinreproved delight. 

* The metre of every stanza ia xegoVaxV} \«ss^v&« 
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89. Part 2. L. M.* 

In ylsions to His saints of old 
The Lord a glorious reign foretold :-^ 
'^ The monarchies of earth shall 5wn 
A King of kIkgs on David's throne. 



^* Anointed as my First-bobn, 
Sole heir of all the world shall be ; 
My covenant of mercies sure 
With Him shall evermore endure. 



** No violence shall do Him harm^ 
Upheld by My almighty arm ; 
His right-hand shall the floods command 
His left embrace the furthest land. 



'* His throne shall be for ever fast. 
And like the sun before Me last ; 
Dominion shall to Him be given 
Perpetual^ like the days of heaven. 



» 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable in the Ist 
and SrdlineB of every stanza nnaAcenled. 
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90 • D, C, M.* 

Before the mountains were brought forth^ 

Thou, Lord ! hast ever been ; 
Beyond the date of heav'n and earth 

Thine endless works begin : 
But man's few moments swiftly pass. 

From birth condemned to die ; 
Green in the morning srows the grass; 

The night-fall finds it dry. 

O, may the briefiiess of our stay 

Such timely wisdom teach. 
That, spent in Thee, the shortest day 

To countless years may reach I 
Tho' long the mortal sleep appears. 

When man is called away. 
Yet in Thy sight a thousand years 

Are but as yesterday. 

Chorus. 

Tho' Thou repayest. Lord ! with death 

The guilt of smfid men. 
Yet bless Thy work of grace and faith. 

And bid us live again ! 

* The metre ia Iambic, with the 6th syllahU <^t ^^ V^ 
line, and the aecond of the 7th line \ui8J(2Q!ea^(«^ v^*^^*^^ 
sellable of the 7th line accented, in. «vet^ ttosoAM 

t JBepeat the mmff of the Sod ^[lAatraiaiu 
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91. D. 8'8&7'8.* 

Thou hast found a place to hide Thee, 

Where no baneful blast comes nigh, 
Tho* a thousand fall beside Thee, 

Tho' the deadly arrows fly ; 
There no violence shall harm Thee, 

Bayaging in open light. 
No dark terror shall alarm Thee, 

Walking in the shades of night. 

I will plait my guards around Thee, 
Near Thee range My heav nly bands. 

Lest the stony path should wound Thee, 

_ Borne aloft by Angel hands ; 

All the wilderness subduing. 
Traversing the lIon*s lair, 

Where the dragon is pursuing, — 
Victory awaits Thee there. 

t Thou hast set Thy love upon Me, 
Therefore I will honour Thee ; 

Thou hast trusted, Thou hast known Me ; 
My salvation Thou shalt see. 

« The metre is Trochaic, with the 5ih syllahle of the 
5th and 7th lines, and the 3rd inrllable of the 6th and 8th 
lines, of each stanza^ unaccented. 

t Bepeat the music of €ie 1st quatrain. 
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98* D. L. M.* 

In majesty the Lord arrayed 

His glorious apparel wears ; 
Clad in the yesture He has made 

The Masteb of the world appears : 
His laws the earth for ever bma 

Within her own appointed place ; 
For man his fi&'d decree designed 

A law of righteousness and grace. 

Tho' mightily the ocean raves, 

A Mightier its rage disarms. 
Stills with a voice Divine the waves. 

And suddenly the tempest calms: 
t Eteenal God ! Thy tlurone on high 

Hath there from everlasting stood. 
Above the storms that shake the sky. 

Beyond the roaring of the flood. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 2nd syllable of the 3rd 
line, the 4th inrllable of tne 1st, 2nd and 4th lines, and the 
6th pliable of the 8th line nnacoented, and wiui the Ist 
syllable of the 3rd line accented, in each stanza. 

t Bepeat this last quatrain for the chorus. 



*^ 



I 
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:r^ .99 



94. 7'8.* 

Holy GoD^ that judgest right ! 
Fount of justice ! Soubcb of l%ht ! 
Vainly sinners mock at Thee : — 
" Tusn " — ^they say, — ^^ He cannot see : 
Maiker of the eye and ear. 
Prompt art Thou to see and hear ! 
Anthor of the thoughts of men ! 
Who can cheat Thy searching ken ? 

Judgments deep to Thee belong, 
Rendering right for every wrong ; 
Thine it is to answer prayer. 
Thine to punish. Thine to spare ; 
Blessed are the meek, who stand 
Schooled by Thy corrective hand ! 
Tried by the Refiner's blast. 
They snail issue bright at laist. 



* The metre is Trochaic, with the 3rd syllable of tlie 
6th and 7th lines of each stanza unaccented. 
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96. 8'8.» 

O come ! to the Lord let us sing ! 

Lift up in thanksgiving your voice ! 
Be glad in the heavenly King ! 

*Ti8 good in our God to rejoice. 

The world by His f mgers was made ; 

The strength of the hills is His own ; 
The breadth of the ocean He spread ; 

In heaven He reigneth alone. 

With joy in His presence we standi 
To pay Him the debt that we owe ; 

He looks on the sheep of His hand ; 
He feeds us wherever we go. 

By them who the Shephebd receive 
His pastures in peace are possest ; 

He admits none but them that believe. 
To enter the place of His rest. 



* The metre is Anapoesticy with an Iambic foot ^rsssl- 
mencing each line in eyeiy stanza. 
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96. c. M.* 

Awake the song^ and let our lay 

To God in chorus swell ! 
Let heaven and earth jGrom day to day 

Of His salvation tell I 

By Him the heavenly hosts were made ; 

In Him let heaven rejoice ! 
Before Him let the eartn be glad ! 

Let ocean lift its voice ! 

His title let aU creatures hSar 1-— 

The Lord is God alone ; — 
Him only let the people fear. 

And kneel before His throne ! 

Among the heathen be it told-— 

The Lord alone is King I 
His royal courts with joy behold ! 

With awe your presents bring ! 

Chanis. 

Before Him let all nations fall ! 

Our God comes down jGrom h^h ; 
He comes, — almighty Jii^e of 31 — 

The works of Wl to try. 

The metre ia regularly lanibic m «£L ^<& «^»Dx»ft« 
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96. 2nd Version. 2-9*s, 2-8*s.* 

O^ worship God in all the beauty 
That glows within His holy place ! 

Discharge your debt of love and duty 
Before His beaming throne of Grace. 

In lofty praise your voices raising. 

To Him that made the heavens drawnigh — 

Praise-worthy He beyond all praising. 
Above all height of rapture nigh ! 

O, tell it out to every nation, — 
O, tell it out — ^the Lord is King ! 

From day to day of His salvation 
Let all the es^ih in concert sing ! 

Tell each succeeding generation. 

This universal firwie so vast. 
The land and sky, are God*s creation ; 

He spake the word, — and they stood fast. 

Chort48. 

Without beginning, without ending 

The Power who gave all creatures birth. 

Behold He comes, nrom heaven descending. 
By righteous laws to judge the eaxt\iV. 

* sr%0 metre is i^gl2ladyIam\Acm«XL^'&^!^*=^^'=^^ 
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t 



98. c. M.* 

Exulting tell^ in grateful songs^ 
The deeds our God hath done I 

To Hun alone the praise belongs ; 
His hand the battle won. 



- His ancient promise kept in mind. 
For Zion's peace He fought ; 
JBjb hSLj arm for all mankind 
A great salvation wrought. 

pSMmce, O earth ! the hymn begin ! 
r xj&t ocean add its voice,— 
The world, and all that dwell therein ! 
Let hSl and dale rejoice ! 

i, praise the Lord on lute and lyre ! 
A psalm of triumph sing! 
id let the trumpet's blast conspire 
To praise the Almighty King 1 

Chorus. 



r* .* 



royal standard floats unfurled ; 
The Lord of all comes down, 

righteous laws to judge the world. 
And give 'Hia i^aints their crown« 

3^0 metre is regularly Iam\».o m t31 V2bA ^taciZA^^ 
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100. I.. M.* 

O^ worship Hun who made us all I 
Ye nations^ lift to heaven your voice ! 

On God with songs of gladness call ! 
Let all the earth in GtoD rejoice ! 

He guards His flock with watchful hand ; 

He feeds them wheresoever they go ; 
His sheep around their Shepherd standi 

Where pastures springs and waters flow. 

O^ seek His courts with faithful "pntyet I 
There tune your hearts to sound His praise! 

Pour forth your grateful rapture there ! 
Your holy chant in concert raise ! 

Chorus. 

Thou, 5nly great ! Thou, only gSod ! 

Thy creatures Thee alone adore ; 
Thy truth from age to age hath stood ; 

Thy mercy lives for ever more. 

* In this Psalm the metre is Iambic^ modified by 
lengthening the initial syllables. 
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101. L. M.* 

I raise my voice, O Lord ! to Thee ; 
To Thee I fain would yield my heart ; 
Draw near, my God, to mine and me ! 
Ye froward and profane, depart ! 

To me shall no companions cleave 
Who love to tell a neighbour's shame. 
With lies the trusting ear deceive. 
And privily a friend defame. 

The ungodly man will I repel. 
And turn from lofty looks aside ; 
With me the just {done shall dwell. 
And goodness by my hearth abide. 

Rebuking them whom God reproves. 
Embracing all whom He commends. 
Who love my Saviour, I will love. 
And choose them for my bosom friends. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable in the 4th 
line of every stanaz xmaccented. 
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102. c. M.* 

My life is like the withered grass ; 

My health and strength decline ; 
My days like shortening shadows pass^ 

Unlike, my God, to Thine. 

Before aU time. Thy first-bom Word 
The earth and heavens made ; 

Thy years for ever last, O Lord, 
When earth and heaven fade. 

The mantling skies on high wax old ; 

The brightest stars decay ; 
The worn-out vesture Thou shalt fold. 

And cast the veil away. 

But Thine own self-existing name 

Subsists within the veil ; 
Thine essence. Lord ! is still the same ; 

Thy years shall never fail. 

ChortM. 

With Thee Thy children dwell above. 
From chance and change secure ; 

Thy gifts of life, and joy, and love, 
For evermore endure. 

• The metre is regularly lamVAc m tiJ^VJoa y^xsoae^ 
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102. Part %. c. m.* 

» 

My bread is ashes^ wlulst I tlunk 
On Zion*s scattered stones ; 

I mingle weeping with my drink ; 
My song is turned to groans. 

My voice is like the owlet's sigh^ 
Night's sadly wakeful bird^ 

Or like tibie pelican's wild cry 
In lonely deserts heard. 

Reject not, Lobd^ our suppliant v5ws ! 

Again Thy temple rear ! 
Once more re-edify Thy house^ 

And dry the exile's tear ! 

Then all the earth shall ^ther near^ 

To worship Thee alone. 
When Thou in glory shalt appear 

On Zion's sapphire throne. 



* The metre is Iambic^ with the 6th 6^\VsiX^&\sL^^^'^ 
line of eyeiy stazua unaccented. 



Q.*^ 
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103. 6.7s.* 

Look how far the westering sun 
From his eastern gate hath run ! 
See above the earth how high 
Rise the pillars of the sky ! 

ChortAS. 

So unmeasured flows the graee 
Beaming from God's holy Place. 

All our days are like the grass ; 
When the cold winds o*er us pass. 
Then our strength and beauty yieL 
Like the flower of the field : 

Chorus, 

Still Thy mercy. Lord ! is sure ; 
That shall to the end endure. 

Soon the place wherein we dwell 
No more tale of us shall tell ; 
Yet on lis a Father's eye 
Looks with pity from on high. 

Chorus. 

He, the Holy, Pure, and Just, 
Knoweth that we are but dust. 

• The metre ia Trochaic, wiOailiie B^sfCksM^^l'S 
-"O^ and the Srd of the 6th liae \majWifeTi\ftSL. 
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103. 2nd Version. 2-8'8. 4-7's .♦ 

XU that bloom on earth together 
Soon in death and dust decay ; 

Only flourishing to wither. 
Speedily they fade away ; 

Chorus, 

Soon the chilling blasts devour 
All the colours of the flower. 

Yet tho', marred in form and fashion. 
Fall the blossoms scarcely blown, 

God with fatherly compassion 
Pities and preserves His own; 

Chortis, 

Hb to life restores the jOst, 
Called to glory from the dust. 

HiM, the Lord of earth and heaven. 
Then the pdre in heart behold ; 

Then the ransomed and forgiven 
Enter the Redeemer's fold, — 

Chorus. 

Where the immortal hosts above 
Hymn their harmonies of love. 

* The metre is Trochaic, with the 5VK ^f^ksJ^^^ ^ 
3rd and 6th lines^ and the 3rd 8yYb\AA ol Sk<^ ^^\^ 
every stanza unaccented. 
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104. 6-5*s. 2-6's.* 

Praise God, O my soul ! With majesty crowned. 
With light, as a robe. Invested aroimd. 
How great is the glory That shines £romHis throne! 
How bright in the heavens His splendor is shewn! 

How wide has He spread His ceiling on high 1 
How low, in the sea. His chamber-beams lie ! 
The cloud, and the tempest. His chariots are. 
The wings of the whirlwind The wheels of His car ! 

The blast of His lips Displaces the deep ; 
His breathing withheld. It sinks into sleep : 
Beside Him, His Herald, The thunderbolt, stands; 
His lightnings,likeSpirits,Flame down on the lands. 

The beasts of the field. The fish of the sea. 
The fowl of the air. Wait, Lord ! upon Thee ! 
Thy hand is thrown open ; It fills them with good ; 
They gather Thy riches ; They feed on Thy food. 

Chorus. 

Thy presence withdrawn. We wither away. 
In trouble of soul. And mortal decay ; 
Till Thou, in Thine image, Rene west the just. 
And callest Thy chosen. To rise from the dust. 

* The metre is Anapsestic, wil^i an. laTOiblc &ot begixming 
'veij- verse. Two verses arc here pnixfee^ Vn one'SJcoa, 
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107. CM.* 

The shipmen leam^ when round their bark 

The mighty waters sweep. 
To 5wn the power of God, and mark 

The hand that stirs the deep. 

As mounts to heaven the giddy mast> 

Or sinks to hell below. 
They reel before the raging blasts 

And stagger to and £ro. 

With fear distressed, to Him they pray ; 

He makes the storm to cease ; 
The winds and waves His word obey. 

And waft them home in peace. 

He hears the poor and helpless cry ; 

The friendless He befriends ; 
He casts on earth a shepherd's eye. 

And counts the flock He tends. 

Okon$8. 

O, then that men would thank t&e Lord, 

Within His courts repair. 
Make known His gracious acts abroad. 

And all His praise declare ! 

* The metre is regularly Iambic ixi «XV ^<ei «\3Naa.^M^- 
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107. Part 2. c. m.* 

Ill fare the souls that dare rebel 

Against the living Lord^ 
With hardened hearts His grace repel. 

And lightly hold His word. 

Death casts its dreadAil shadow round 

O'er each despairing mind. 
In misery lost, in iron bound. 

In darkness fast confined. 

Yet when to Him for help they cry. 
He heeds their tears and prayers ; 

The gates of brass asunder fly ; 
He breaks the iron bars. 

Chonis. 

O, then that men would praise the Lord, 
Their glad thanksgivings bring. 

His long forbearing love rec&d. 
And ml His mercies su^ ! 

* The metre ib regiularly laxoibio m «)i\.V2[^ «K»sza&. 
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110. D. C. M.* 

1 heard the L5rd Almighty say — 

*' Sit Thou at my right hand^ 
Till all opponents own Thy sway 

Supreme in every land^ — 
There, like Melchisedec of yore, 

A Prince of peace to reign, 
A Priest to Mb for evermore. 

To offer up for men ! 

'' Thy birth is like the dewy hour 

That ushers in the day ; 
With joy the world shall own Thy power. 

And nree-will worship pay : 
Excelling every other throne 

Extends Thy wide domain ; 
The issues dread to Thee alone 

Of life and death pertain." 



* The metre is regularly Iambic in all the stanzas. 
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111. lO's.* 

To Thee — the Fountain of all good — we raise. 
Our secret orison, and pubUc.praise, 
The great Redemption which Thy people sSught 
Thy love has granted, and Thine arm has wrought 

In truth and equity Divinely planned. 
The Savior's mercies shall for ever stSnd ; 
His holy Covenant embraces all 
Who fear His judgments, and obey His call. 

With early gratitude approach the Lord ! 
His gifts of Wisdom shall your faith reward ; 
Himself, sought timely in the spring of youth. 
Will guide your footsteps to the path of truth. 

Before His Ministers of heavenly grace. 
And all that look upon His glonous face. 
Himself the children of His love shall own. 
And raise the servant to the Master's throne. 



* The metre is Iambic^ with the 6th syllable in every lifljC 
DBAecented. 
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116. C. M » 

Around me Hell had spread its snares ; 

The fear of Death I fat ; 
To God I poured my troubled prayers. 

To Him for pity knelt. 

He deigned to ease my mortal pain. 

Prolong my term of years. 
Restore my faltering feet again. 

And wipe away my tears. 

O ! how shall 1 His love return. 

His Mercy how repay ? — 
My soul with brighter zeal shall bum. 

With warmer worship pray. 



For Thou, O Lord ! hast raised me up 

By Thy reviving Grace, 
To taste with joy Thy saving Cup 

Within Thy holy Place. 



* The metre is Iambic, regularly accGiiit;^ ^ai ^aJ^ "^aa 
atanzas. 
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118. 6-8's.* 

Tho' round Me swarm like bees the foe, 
I fear not aught that man can do ; 
Predominant in power and might. 
The Lord hath shewn His glorious light : 
Cho. — To praise His love My soul survives ; 
The voice of joy and health revives. 

When God on earth His dwelling made, 
A Corner-stone the Master laid ; 
Rejected by the Builders' hands, 
The Head of all the house it stands : 
Cho. — It crowns the high triumphal arch. 
Thro' which His sons to glory march. 

Behold at last the heavenly Way ! 
Behold the long-desired Day, — 
The dawning of that hour of Grace, 
That opens God's most holy Place ! 
Cho, — ^Rejoice in Him, at whose command. 
The everlasting gates expand ! 



r 



• Tbo metre is Iambic, wit\i l\ic \^ik s^WaXAa va. the 8id 
in each stanza unaccented. 
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119. Part 1. c, M.* 

How shall a young man cleanse his path ?• 
Thy Word his heart must school ; 

To turn away rebuke and wrath. 
Thy Law must be his rule. 

Great is the peace which he acquires 

Who keeps that holy Law, 
Whose heart the Word Divine inspires 

With reverent— loving— awe. 

SpIkit of God ! within us write 
The Truths revealed by Thee, 

And grant us Thine eternal light. 
The path of life to see ! 

Lost in the desert when we stray. 

And vainly seek the track. 
Illumine Thou the darkened way. 

And bring the wanderers back ! 



* The metre is Iambic, with a Troohaio foot oomsofis&Ki- 
ing the 1st line of each stanza. 
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119. Part 2. c. M.* 

The tune I hastened to redeem^ 
And turned to Thee^ O Lord ! 

At midnight musing on the theme 
Of Thme eternal word. 

To Thxb I dedicate in thought 

The solemn hours of sleep^ 
And bless the sorrows that have taught 

My feet Thy path to keep. 

Mine eyes from vanity withdraw. 

And set my Spirit free 
To seek, at liberty, Thy law. 

And wing its way to Thee, — 

In pain and misery, to trust 
That Thou hast made it Thine, 

And take its portion with the just 
Who follow truth Divine ! 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 6th pliable, in the 1st 
Mad 3rd lines of every stanza, TmafiooDted. 
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121. C. M.* 

I lift mine eyes toward the hills 
Whei^e streams the morning light. 

The skies with golden glory fills. 
And drives away the night. 

I lift mine eyes to HIm whose call 
First woke the earth and sky. 

Whose pity watches over all 
With ever-wakeful eye. 

Bright glows the sunny warmth of day, 
j^d mild the moon-beams shine ; 

But brighter, milder, shines the ray 
Of light and heat Divine. 

Chorus. 

He deigns by day our steps to keep. 

At night we rest in HIm, 
Whose power in no eclipse can sleep. 

Whose light no cloud can dim. 

♦ The metre ia regularly laxoibifi yel «I3\ ^'^ ^toaM»^ 
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122. s. M.* 

"Arise to seek His face," — 
With joy I heaxd them say, — 

'* To seek the Lobd within tne place 
Where Israel meets to pray ! 

O, pi5y for Zion's peace ! 

For they shall blessed be. 
Who ne'er, thou holy City ! cease 

To breathe a prayer for thee. 

M^ thy well-peopled walls 
With peace be ever crowned. 

Thy peasants' huts, and princes' halls^ 
With God's own peace abound ! 

One God, one House of prayer. 
One great Redeemer Thine, 

One household joined beneath His care 
In love and peace Divine ! 

Chonts. 

For His dear Altar's sake. 

And theirs that round it dwell. 

Our prayer for Zion's peace we make^ 
And ever wish her well. 

^k ^ The metre is regularly Iambic in all the staxuns. 
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127, 128. c. M.* 

Except the Lobd the city keep. 
In yain the watchmen call ; 

Except the Lord build up the house. 
Unstable stands the wall. 

It Is but labour lost, to toil 
And pant for earthly fare. 

So early rise, so late take rest. 
And eat the bread of care. 

But if thou seek thy daily food 
From God, — O, well is thee ! 

Thy labour then is not in vain ; 
Thy hearth shall happy be. 

If round thy house a faithful wife 
Be clinging like the vine. 

It is thy 6oD whose tender love 
Has made the tendrils twine. 

If children cluster, like the shafts 
That arm the giant's hand. 

His kindness raised the olive trees 
That round thy dwelling stand. 



* The metre is regularly Iambic in all the staasas. 
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130. s. M.* 

To Thee I sadly call ; 

Deign^ Lobd^ my plaint to hear ! 
To Thee, O God of mebct ! all 

Resort, in hope, or fear. 

If Thou hadst been extreme 
To mark each sinful blot, — 

Who durst abide it ? who can claim 
A soul without a spot ? 

Before the morning watch 
To Thy mild li^t I flee ; 

Before the sun's first ray they catch 
Mine eyes are raised to Thee. 

'Tis Thme to cleanse the soul ; 

The power to save is Thine, 
To make the broken-hearted whole. 

And heal by gift Divine. 



^ The metre is regularly lamUc in all the ttaiusas. 
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131. D. 8. M.* 

With studies deep and high 

It IS not mine to cope ; 
I wiU not let my spirit fly 

At things beyond its scope. 
To contrite musings trained, 

I keep my soul deprest^ 
And like an in&nt newly weaned. 

That hungers for the breast. 

*Tis not for me, O God ! 

To lift a look of pride. 
Whose guilt has oft deserved the rod 

Thy love has not applied. 
Thro' that redeeming love. 

In plenteous measure given. 
Alone, I look to Thee above. 

And pray to be forgiven. 



« The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable of the 8th 
line of each staxusa unaooented. 
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132. c. M.* 

*^ I will not come within my house^ 

I will not climb my bed. 
The curtains of my eyelids close. 

Nor rest in sleep my head, — 

" Until I find the Ark of God 

A fitting place of rest. 
And consecrate a meet abode. 

To hold so great a guest." — 

On holy David's pious vow 

The grace of Heav'n came down. 

Confirming on his Offspring's brow 
An everlasting crown. 

'^ For evermore on Zion shone 
The Lord's eternal light ; 

He founded in her streets a throne. 
Above the shades of night. 

Chorus. 

In Her no want is known, nor pain ; 

But all rejoicing sing — 
*^ Give glory to the righteous reign 

Of God's ANOINTED KiNG ! " 

* This metre is lanibic, mVk ^^ \^ ^^^\fi of 
Srd line of every stanza unsuccen^^ 
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133. D. C. M.* 

In peace the land abides^ possest 

By hearts in concord bound ; 
The city and the hearth is blest 

Where unity is found. 
The God who built our Zion^ when 

He laid Her Cobneb-stone^ 
Together brought the tribes of men^ 

To dwell with Him in one. 

When all His House as one rejoice. 

As one unite in prayer. 
The mingling of our common voice 

Is miisic in His ear. 
'Tis like the oil of spikenard sweet 

O'er God's Anointed shed. 
Which streaming downward reached the feet. 

Perfuming all the head. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable of the 8rd 
and 4th lines in each stanza nnaocented. 
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136. 6-78.* 

Thank the Lord who made the earthy 
Gave the seas and heavens birth, 
God the Lord, whose Word of might 
Out of darkness called the light ! 

Chorus. 

Full of mercy evermore. 

Him, the Lord of Lords, adore ! 

Thank the Lord who set the sun 
Day by day his course to run. 
Lit the moon serenely bright. 
Spread the stars around the night ! 

Chxyrus. 

Full of mercy evermore, 

HiM, the Lord of Lords, adore 1 

Thank the Lord, who heeds our call. 
Hears all flesh, and feeds them all 1 
Thank the Lord, whose love has given 
Man the bread of life from Heaven ! 

Chorus. 

Full of mercy evermore, 

HiM, the Lord of Lords, adore ! 

* The metre ia regularly TrocliaiC) *m «£l ^()k\& f^aaosuu 
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187. Vs. 

By the waters we sat down. 
Looking on proud Babel's town ; 
Sadly there our harps unstrung 
On tJie silent trees we hung. 
Silently we sat, and wept 
Over tnoughts that never slept ; 
Sion ! we remembered thee ! 
Sion's walls we seemed to see. — 
"Strike," they said, "the mirthful string! 
Some sweet song of Sion sing !" — 
How can we in foreign tongue 
Sing the Lord JehoTOh's song ? — 
If I join in Gentile glee. 
Land of God ! forgetting thee. 
If I cease to mourn thee still, — 
May this hand forget its skill ! 
One alone, when we rejoice, 
Sion ! shall reclaim our voice ; 
Heavenly city ! for thy foe 
We have nought but notes of woe. — 
Thou that treading on the just 
Tramplest Sion to the dust, 
Babylon ! shalt trampled be ; 
Mis^y wm visit thJ. 
Thou wilt see thy little ones 
Dashed, like ours, on the stones \ 
Bloody men will waste t\iee t^xxs. 
E'en as thou hast wasted ns. 



141. ^ **•* 



^ Vieart'8 desire 

A let my 11*'" 

B^hSlingtotn ^^-,ptl,e doors 

Rule THO^ J^y i^^S's retreat. 

Tliat g^a'^ifof that source tliat p 
^^^riSSr:nl5^e.s.-eetl 

'The sptv«f t*^; ,5cret soul 



o^ Tube devoted, let TuyhreaBt 

Lest tasting the ^ah) J 
Thy Spirit I shouia b» 



PSALMS. 



143. s. M.» 

I turn to God above 

My vexed and weary thought. 
And muse on that eternal love 

Which oft hath wonders wrought. 

O^ hear me. Lord ! and mark 
How low hath sunk my head. 

In desolation laid^ and dark. 
As one already dead ! 

To judgment call me not ! 

For none absolved may be. 
In Thy just scales, if every blot 

Be reckoned up by Thee. 

My spirit waxeth faint. 

As faints a thirsty land ; 
For living waters, Lord ! I pant. 

And watch Thy distant hand. 

The thing that pleaseth Thee 
O, teach my heart to know. 

That Thy reviving Grace on me 
May peace and rest bestow ! 

* The metre is regularly Iambic in all the stanimu 



J 



88 PSALMS. 



144. L. M.* 

Man's life is as a thing of naught, > 

His days as passing shadows fly ; 
Can mortals claim one heavenly thought. 

One glance from an Eternal eye ? 

Yet Thou hast on the battle field 

Maintained our cause with arms Divine ; 

Thy power has been our sword and shield ; 
The victory, O God ! is ThIne. 

Defended by Thy guardian might. 
Like cedar trees our sons shall grow. 

And like the Temple's comers bright 
The daughters of the land shall shew. 

• 
Our oxen shall be strong to toil, 

Our flocks bring forth a f Oil increase. 
The Lord will bless the happy soil. 

And keep it in His holy peace. 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable, in the lat 
and 4th lines of each stanza, unaccented. 



PSALMS. 89 



146. 6-8's.» 

Thy greatness, O my God and King ! 
For ever be it mine to sing, 
To tell Thy marvels day by day, 
And all Thy glorious works display ! 
The theme fix)m age to age extends ; 
The grateful anthem never ends. 

On Thee, O Lord ! all creatures call ; 
Thy loving care supplies them all ; 
Their eager eyes Thy hand await ; 
From Thee they seek their daily meat : 
Thou openest out Thy stores of food. 
And f illest all that live with good. 

ChortAS. 

O praise the God who answers prayer. 
To them that seek Him ever near ! 
Let 5ne consenting chorus rise 
To HiM who every want supplies ! 
And highest let His people raise 
The never ceasing song of praise ! 

* The metre is regularly Iambic in all th& i!^j^3a<m^« 



90 PSALMS. 



146. CM* 

Look not for help to things of earth ; 

Put not in man thy trust ; 
For when the breath of man goes forth. 

He turns again to dust. 

Let HiM alone thy Helper be 

Whose help is never vain. 
Whose power made the earth and sea. 

And all the heavens contain ! 

His hand maintains the poor man's right 

The hungry He sustains ; 
His pity gives the blind their sight. 

And breaks the prisoner's chains. 

He hears the widow's lonely prayer ; 

He tries the orphan's cause ; 
He loves the stranger ; He will care 

For all that keep His laws. 

He brings the pride of princes dSwn ; 

No might but His prevails : 
O, fix Thy faith on Him alone 

Whose promise never fails ! 

* The metre is regularly Iambic in all the stanzas. 



PSALMS. 91 



147. lO's.* 

The praise of God demands a joyful s5ng ; 
To grateful hearts the notes of joy belong : 
To HIm^ the only Great and Good, we raise 
Harmonious strains of ever-varied praise. 

He calls the stars by name, their number tells ; 
In wisdom He, in power and mi^ht, excels ; 
He builds for 5utcast souls a lastmg home, 
Kecalling them that far &om Zion roam. 

To Him for help the broken heart appeals ; — 
The kind Physician all its sickness heals : 
He rights the injured ; He exalts the meek ; 
He flUs the hungry ; He supports the weak. 

His hills and vallies, moist with heav'n's rain. 
Feed man and beast, and feathered fowl sustSin j 
In Zion's streets He heaps the flour of wheat. 
And safely barred makes fast her peaceful gate. 

Chorus. 

But, chief of all His loving gifts, the Lord 
To us extends His own eternal Word ; 
O, may we ne'er that best of boons forget. 
But use the 15an, and strive to pay the debt ! 

* The metre is regularly Iambic in all the stasizaft^ 



92 PSALMS. 



148. Ts* 

Sing, ye heavens, to God the Lord ! 

Angel Powers that fill the height. 
Ye that earliest heard His Word, 

Praise Him thro' your spheres of light ! 

Sun and moon, His glory chant ! 

Earth and sea, your anthems raise ! 
Birds that hill and valley haimt. 

Warble forth your M^er's praise ! 

Kings and Princes, Nations all. 

Youth and childhood, praise your King ! 
Age, His ancient love recall ! 

Maiden tongues. His mercy sing ! 

Chorus. 

God the Lord excels in power ; 
_ Grace belongs to Him alone ; 
All^His gifts He deigns to shower 
O'er the Saints around His throne. 



* The metre is regularly Trochaic in all the stanzas. 



PSALMS. 93 



160. 6-8's.» 

O, let the Organ's lofty nSte 
From earth to heaven sublimely floaty 
And let the music's solemn swell 
The glory of creation tell ! 

Cho. — ^To God your mingled voices raise ! 

The greatness of His Power praise !— 

O, let the Pipe's harmonious voice 
To ai the starry spheres reioice. 
And let the clearly warbled air 
The beauty of His Skill declare I 

Cho, — ^To God your mingled voices raise ! 

The greatness of His Wisdom praise ! — 

O, let the Trumpet's awful blast 
Be heard as tho' it were the Imty 
And let its rising, falling, thrill 
The terrors of ffis wrath instil ! 

Cho. — ^To God your mingled voices raise ! 

The greatness of His Justice praise ! — 

O, let each sweet majestic Stop 
Unite in strains of faith and h5pe. 
And let the measures all combine 
To magnify the Love Divine ! 

Cho. — ^To God your mingled voices raise ! 
The greatness of His Mercy praise ! 

• The metre is Iambic, with the 4tli «y^^> ^>1^^ ^^Qc^ «^ 
6th lines unaccented, in eacli stanza. 



94 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Genesis i. c. m. 

When God to nature first gave birth. 

What time primeval night 
Lay on the dark and shapeless earth. 

He spake — and it was light. 
Not so the darkness of mankind, 

The night of death and sin. 
The chaos of the godless mind. 

The void that reigns within. 
First here and there a wandering star 

But shewed the depth of shade ; 
And e'en the beacon flamed not far 

Which Sion's hill displayed. 
Then, when at length the day-spring dawned. 

Few saw the Kght arise ; 
Few were the shepherds angel-warned. 

And few the star-led wise. 
In dark eclipse, &om pole to pole, 

Still half the nations sit. 
And dimlv is the clouded soul 

In Christ's own kingdom Kt. 
Yet by degrees the sky shall clear. 

The clouds shall melt away. 
And all the darkness disappear. 

Before the kindling day. 
The glorious Sun is mounting still. 

And tho' His rise be slow. 
His brightness yet the world shall fill. 
And all their Gob shaWVxvow. 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 95 



Genesis iii. John vi. cm.* • 

No longer flames the Cherub's sword 

The tree of life around ; 
By all whose hearts receive the Lord 

Its healing fruit is f 5und. 

Himself hath said His flesh and blood 

Eternal life shall give ; 
Rise then^ to seek that blessed f oodj 

To eat^ and drlnk^ and live ! 

In faith His cup of blessing take ! 

In faith His promise claim ! 
And all your prayer to Heaven make 

In His prevailmg name ! 

His living Spirit ask, and He 
Your souls with life will feed ; 

The Savior's body thus shall be 
Your meat and drink indeed. 



* The metre is regularly Iambic in all the stanzas. 



96 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Genesis iii. l. m. 

W^en Adam first his God forsook^ 
And knowledge for his idol took^ 
The rudiments of sin began^ 
And all the misery of man. 

The tree was pleasant in his eyes^ 
The fruit desired, to make him wise; 
He longed the truth, as Gt>d, to learn. 
And good from eyfl to discern. 

A sad experience beUed 

That early dream of mental pride. 

And taught that he who fain would know 

Must learn the will divine to do. 

Unblest the knowledge man acquires^ 
Save when the fear of God inspires : 
They who the fruit forbidden try 
Condenmed by their own conscience die. 

All the vain-glory of the mind 
In Paradise no place shall find ; 
All human skill returns to dust. 
Except the Wisdom of the Just. 






HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 97 



Genesis xxii. John viii. Heb. xi. l. m. 

When sent by Heaven in Isaac's stead 
A yictmi on the altar bled. 
Then Abraham saw the Savtor's day 
Its everlasting light display. 

He viewed the Lamb's snfl^cing blood 
Accepted by the righteous God, 
And heard a vSice^ivine from high 
Forbid the ch5sen seed to die. 

His faithful heart, in that glad hour^, 
Grew conscious of a saving power. 
And hailed afar the atoning plan 
That grants eternal llfetoiL. 

Chorus. 

May we, like Him, our will resign. 
Belling on the word Divine, 
And strong in hope, and Hrm in faith. 
Believe the Lord of lIfe and death ! 



* The metre is Iambic, with a short 4th syllable of th« 
2nd line in each stanza tmacoented. 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Genesis xxviii. l. m. 

A youth unfriended and alone 
Lav down to sleep on Bethers stone ; 
Wnen lo ! a vision of the night 
Was given to the wanderer's sight. — 

A flight of steps by angels trod 
Descended from the throne of God ; 
Above^ the Lord of heaven appeared 
Whom Abraham and Isaac feared. 

Then Jacob heard a voice Divine 
Repeat the promise to his line^ 
And thus the friture Patriarch bless^ 
In the dark day of his distress. — 

'* Thy fathers' God, and thine, am I, 
To them that fear Me ever nigh ; 
O'er all the land where rests thy head 
Thou, in thy progeny, shalt spread. 

*' My ancient promise shall in thee 
And in thy seed, accomplished be ; 
From North to South, from East to West, 
In thee shall all mankind be blest." 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 99 



Genesis xxxix. & li. c. m.* 

The Hebrew tried in early youth 

By God's refining fire 
Kose in the strength of holy truths 

Above each low desire. 

His hearty to heavenly virtue trained^ 
The wanton's lure withstood. 

Tempted in vain to wrong his friend. 
And sin against his God. 

That God who ruled his spirit stQl, 

In manhood's sterner state 
Taught him to render good for ill. 

And 15ve for envious hate. 

Clwrus. 

So teach us, Lord ! with Thee to dwell 

In virtuous self-controul. 
Trained in Thy holy fear to quell 

The lusts that tempt the soul ! 

* The metre is Iambic, with a Troohaic foot oemmiencing 
the 3rd line of each stanza. 



100 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Exodus xii. cu m. 

A mourning cry thro' Egypt's land 

At midnight's hour arose ; 
They felt the dread Destroyer's hand 

In every godless house. 

But 15 ! the arm of wrath Divine, 

In each baptized abode. 
Respects the Lord's redeeming sign — 

The lintel marked with blood ! 

Meek Lamb op God ! Thy blood was spilt 

To mark the Lord's elect. 
And when the death-blow falls on guilt. 

Their holy hearth protect. 

Supported thro' the thirsty wild 

By Thy unfailing love. 
They seek, unharmed and undef iled. 

Thy promised land above. 



The metre is regularly Iambic in all the stanasas. 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 101 



1 Kings viii. l. m.* 

O God of heaven ! whose dwelling place 
Extends tliro' all the bounds of space^ — 
Shall alight the skill of man can build 
Hold Thee by whom the worlds are filled? 

Thee n5t the heavens themselves contain^ 
Tho' there it pleaseth Thee to reign. 
Within Thy presence-chamber seen. 
No veil, nor cloud, nor shade, between. 

Yet tho' on earth viewed biit in part. 
Not known in essence, as Thou art. 
These dw31ings shadow forth Thy love. 
And lead to brighter courts above. 

Here triie repentance, earnest prayer. 
Conduct to ^lleliiias there ; 
The hope, below, to be forgiven. 
Becomes, above, the bliss of heaven. 

Chorus. 

Great Judge of hearts ! if any here 
Shall pray to Thee in faith and f ear,— 
Look down from Thy most holy Place, 
And grant him pardon, peace, and grace ! 

* The metro kregaWl7lanfiibiomfJl4&<ft«toisaMk«*' 



102 HtMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



1 Kings xix. 7*s.* 

Hark ! a mighty rushing air ! 
Is the God of heaven there ? 
Hark I an earthquake rolling hy ! . 
Is the God of nature nigh 7 

Lo I the lightning's gleaming fire ! 
Is He nigher now, and nigher ? — 
No ; His presence Is not loimd 
In the flasn, the wind, or soimd. 

Mark that whisper still and small !— 
It is God — attend His call ; 
His the words that fill thine ear — 
" What dost thou, Elijah ! here ? 

*' Go to all that how the knee 
Still with single hearts to Me ! 
Bear to them the word Divine, — 
211 the souls reserved as Mine ! 

^' I will send avengers forth, — 
Kings and Seers to purge the earth. 
Till thy mantle there descends 
Where the roll of prophets ends/' 



The metre is regnlflxly TrQc\^»tf^ 'm ii2^ ^^ vtosoM^* 



HYMNS FROM SCKIPTURE. 103 



Job xiv. xix. c. m.* 

The life of man is like a flower ; 

Its glory soon is past^ 
And here the plant shall bloom no more 

While earth and heaven last. 

Yet He, — my SavIoe, — lives, I know, 

Tho' I in dust decay ; 
And Hi shall stand revealed below. 

When comes the latter day. 

Altho' the worms my flesh destroy, 

I shall not wholly die ; 
These eyes shall see His face with joy. 

When He descends from high. 

Not they who then survive, alone. 
Shall hail that glorious hour ; 

But I myself, in death, shall own 
The Lord's reviving p5wer. 



* The metre is regularly Iaxnbi«V&.iiSi^«t^»^ 



1(H HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Job xxviii. c. m.* 

What is the secret place of light. 
Where Wisdom may be found ? 

*^ Tis not in me '* — replies the Height ; — 
'^ Nor here " — the Depths resound. 

Hi who hath poised the winds, and weighs 

The waters m His hands — 
He only knoweth Wisdom^s place ; 

Her ways He understands. 

None but the One whose eye is clear 

Her mysteries can see : 
To man He said — '^ God's holy fear — 

Let that Thy wisdom be ! " — 

Chort^. 

Give us, O Lord of light and love ! 

Such wisdom for our own. 
The Wisdom pure that sits above. 

Beside the eternal throne ! 



^ The metre u Iambic, m^ 1^ IxA vY^able of the 1st 

iine, and the 4th of Uie ^udline, \mttficeD\i^^«iA^«Hi(^v&. 

accent on the lot syllable o£ ^ \fi^.Yaie,Vsi^^^7(l ^^»sa».. 



HYMNS PROM SCRIPTURE. 105 



Job xxiv. c. m.* 

When the eye saw him^ it con£est 
The joy his presence woke. 

And every ear, that heard him, blest 
The gracious words he spoke. 

He was a Father to the poor ; 

To him the stranger cried ; 
The orphan children found his d5or ; 

The widow's tears he dried. 

He was as sunshine to the blind ; 

His arm sustained the lame. 
And all who found the world unkind 

To him for shelter came. 

Yet in the presence of the Lord 
With humbling thoughts deprest. 

In dust and ashes he abhorred 
His own unhallowed breast. 



• The metre is Iambic, m^ %n> %«5«oi^ tsa "^aa 'Nsfij. 
sfllaWa efike let line, and ^w^ib«k^D<\«f^»i^^3»»**^^ 
ed, in every Btaoca. 



106 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Pboyebb& i. ill. L. M.* 

No merchandise of jewels rare. 
No gold of Opliir pure and fme. 

With heavenly WIsdom may compare^ 
No sflver like to Wisdom shme. 

She points to a Divine abode ; 

Her right-hand offers length of days ; 
She scatters riches on her road ; 

And peace and pleasure strew her ways. 

She uttereth abroad her voice ; 

She cries aloud in every street^ — 
*' How long shall folly be your choice ? 

How long shall bitter pass for sweet ? 



tc 



If sinners would thy youth entice. 
Shun thou their deadly snares, my son ! 
Destruction follows their advice ; 
Their feet to ruin swiflly run. 

'^ O, come ye, and be taught of Me ! 

Ilie law of heaven-bom WIsdom hear — 
From all unrighteousness to flee. 

And live exempt &om guilt and fear ! 



99 



^ The metre is Iambic, mth. \]b.<d 4tK sYllable in the Ist 
■iiae, and the 6th in the did AiDd> \maoc«fifiu^ m «<i«e^ 



^ftanza. 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 107 



ECCLESIAISTES xii. D. C. M,* 

Remember thy Creator now. 

In youth's unf aded prlme^ 
Before the mmd and body b6w 

Beneath the load of tlme^ 
Before the darkening window grows 

Impervious to the lights 
Before the door begins to close 

On sounds of sweet delight ! 

While life's fresh fount may yet be used. 

The cistern still is whole. 
Or e*er the silver cord be loosed. 

And broke the golden bowl, 
E're yet the solemn mourning train, 

Slow winding in the street. 
Assist the cold remains of man 

To find his last retreat, — 

E're mSuldering within the urn. 

Or Slink beneath the sod. 
The dust to dust must needs return. 

The spirit seek its God, 
E're He who knows the heart shall sit 

In judgment on thy soul, — 
Betimes within thy breast admit 

The Lord's supreme controul I 

• The nwtre is Iambic, miih the 4^ «5'^a»i^ ^"^"^ 
JJne in ^very staoza unacoented. 



108 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURES 




Isaiah xxxyii. Kings iL e. m.^ 

" O Lord ! my feet will never tread 
Thy well-loved courts again ; 

Mine eye will see no more" — I said- 
" The countenance of men. 

" My life before the time is spent ; 

My dwelling, here to day, 
To morrow, like a Shepherd's tent. 

Is hastening away."— 

The birds of heaven about to die. 

To some lone bush retire. 
And imobserved of any eye 

In solitude expire. 

In lonely sickness so I mourned. 
And pined apart firom all ; 

Yet calling still on TraB, I tiimed 
In secret to the wall. 

And now with living men I stand. 
To tell how Thou canst save. 

And thank the life-redeeming hand 
That lifts me from the grave. 



^ TbemetxeiB Iambic, m^l^e 4;^«f^siS^^i\h»4tb 
m every stanza imaooented. 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 109 



Isaiah xi. 8's.* 

A Seedling of Jesse shall flower, 
A BrULER descend from His line. 

Instinct with the Spirit of power. 
The Spirit of wisdom Divine, — 

A Judge to reprove for the meek^ 

The mantle of justice to wear. 
To render their rights to the weak, 

The wrongs of die poor to repair. 

Then none shall devour, or hurt. 

When God has His dwelling with men : 

The babe with the scorpion shall sport. 
And play on the cockatrice den. 

Then children the tiger shall lead ; 

The wolves shall lie down with the flocks ; 
The kid with the leopard shall feed. 

The lion eat straw with the ox. 

The Word that goes forth from His mouth 
A light to the nations shall be. 

To spread from the North to the South, 
And fl5w like the tides of the sea. 



♦ The metre iflAnapoMdc,wilSb.^«e%nitis»\.«s^^^^^ 
in every eUmzA, 



110 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Isaiah xl. ll's & 8's.* 

"Prepare for theLord! make apathforHis£eet!" — 
A voice from the wilderness cries — 

*^ Ye mountains descend, the Redeemer to meet ! 
Ye vallies, to bear Him arise !" — 

Thou bringest good tidings ; Thy message unfold ! 

Fear not to proclaim it aloud ! 
Cry out with the voice of a herald — ^^ Behold^ 

Ye cities of Judah^ your God ! " — 

He comes, and His flock like a shepherd He feeds 

Their pasture He fitly prepares ; 
The faint and the weary ones gently He leads ; 

The lambs in His bosom He bears. 

His sheep know His voice, and the hand that avail 

Their pains and their terrors to calm. 
That hand which has balanced the mountains i 
scales. 

And measured the deep in its palm. 
^Tbe metre U AnapcftiAic, m^^^ to!.!^^ lajBibic in enr 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. Ill 



Isaiah lii. ll's & 8's.* 

O Daughter of Zion ! arise from the earth ! 

Arise from the dust and the gloom ! 
Awake to the accents of gladness and mirth ! 

Thy garments of beauty resume ! 

The voices that rise from the mountains are sweet; 

Of Peace and Salvation they sing ; 
How welcome the sound of those glorious feet ! 

How good are the tidings they bring ! 

Thy watchmen shall tell of His coming ; the voice 
Of a Herald before Him shall run ; — 

*^ Rejoice ! ye waste places of Zlon^ rejoice ! 
The reign of your God hath begun." — 

The arm that redeems you shall cover the rear. 
The advance of the van it shall guard. 

Fear not, tho' your Leader disfigured appear. 
His face more than any be marred ! 

My people ! come forth by a road never trod. 
And bring the pure vessels of gold I 

Approach with clean vestments the Temple of God, 
His glory in peace to behold ! 

♦ The metre is Anapoaetio, mth ^e tefe %^ «5v VsaMlH 
erery atanza, "* 



112 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Isaiah liii. c. m.* 

To whom hath God revealed His word. 
And shewn His deep design ? — 

Who reads in faith the dark record. 
And marks the arm Divine ?— 

His form is like a tender plant's 
That grows in droughty ground. 

And all the comely colours wants 
That deck the flowers around. 

Beneath the weight of many pains, 

A mark for public scorn. 
He stands unmoved, and dumb remains. 

As when a lamb is shorn. 

To them whose hands pluck off the hair 

His patient cheek He gave. 
Content the death of guilt to share. 

And grace the rich man's grave. 

A guiltless man, and pure within, — 
For guilt His soul was grieved. 

He gave His life for human sin ; 
His stripes our wounds relieved. 

Because for many He atoned, — 

For many pleading died, — 
Above all power and might enthroned. 

Shall He, with His, abide. 
^ The metre is Iambic, le^vi^sxV} «Ax:<^;i&ia^ m all the 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. US 



Isaiah Iv. cm.* 

^^ Come, all that thirst ! to Me draw nigh ! 

Behold the living Well ! 
There needs no money here, to huy 

The water I will sell. 

^^ Yea, hither come, and here be fed. 

And freely drink, and eat. 
Of milk and honey, wine and bread. 

With every pleasant meat ! 

*' For why on that which Is not food 

Bestow a vain expense. 
And lose the^pure, uncostly, good 

Which My full hands dispense ? 

'^^ O, come to Mi, and I will give 

The mercies always sure. 
Whereby the soul of man may live. 

And evermore endure ! 

^' In David's Offspring look to find 
My promise still stand fast, — 

A Heavenly King, to rule mankind 
While time itself shall last ! " 



• The metre ia Iambic^ xeguto^;; wxwtfisft^'VBLi^ 



4 



114 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Isaiah Iv. l. m,* 

*^ The soft refreshing showers of rain 
Descend not from the clouds in vain^ 
But water every thirsty root. 
And fill the hlossom, and the fruit; — 

*^ So not in vSn the Word of truth. 
Delivered hy My Servant's mouth. 
Goes forth, empowered to speak My will. 
And all My pleasure to frilf il. 

*^ Behold ! the mountains lift their voice ; 

The cedars on the hills rejoice ; — 

For hriers — 15 ! the lofty pine \ 

For thorns — the myrtle and the vine ! 

'^ It passes all the thought of man 
The measure of My love to span^ 
When I the captive soul release 
To joy, and qiiietness, and peace." 



^ The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable in the 2nd 
Hue, and the 6th in the 4ik Ame, \maA»^Tit^ in every 
stanza. 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 115 



Isaiah Ivi. s. m.* 



ec 



With holy hearts prepare 
To meet the glorious hour. 
When My redemption, drawing near. 
Reveals its saving power ! 

'^ In that bright Day of Grace 
Shall all the earth be blest, — 

Whoe'er the law Divine embrace. 
And keep the Sabbath rest. 

^' From dark and distant lands 

Whoever come to Me, 
And lift up clean and holy hands. 

Shall then My glory see. 

Who seeks Me, then shall find ; 

Who loves. My love shall share ; 
My House shall be to all mankind 

Their holy House of Peayee. 



* The metre is Iambic, regularly aoo6iLiMi\&. ^ *QctfK 
stanzas. 



116 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Isaiah IviiL l. m,* 

The outward signs of grief to shew. 
To wear the earth with bended knees. 

To bow the chastened body low, — 

Will God be pleased with fasts like these ? 

Win Hi in forms of prayer delight. 
While hatred lurks the soul within ? 

Will God accept the solemn rite. 

From hands of blood, or hearts of sin ? 

Draw forth thy soul to them that need ! — 
The penance this, which He approves ! 

The naked clothe ! the hungry feed !— 
Behold the fast His Spirit loves ! 

The glorious light of God shall then 
Break forth to brighten all thy way. 

Thy setting sun shaU rise again. 
To shine in one unclouded day. 



« The metre k lambioi regularly accented in all tiie 
etanzag. 
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Isaiah Iviii. 7*8.* 

" If thou turn thy foot away. 
Lest it tread on holy ground. 

If thou keep the hallowed Day 
When My ancient rest I found, — 

" If the great creative time. 
If the life redeeming hour. 

Seem to thee a Day sublime. 
Full of My Divinest power, — 

" If to join in My delight 

Thou art fain to yield thine own. 
If preferring faith to sight 

Thou wilt seek My rest alone, — 

" Then shall My effectual Grace, 
Sealing thee for ever Mine, 

Give thy soul a peaceful place. 
Where I rest in bliss Divine. 



* The metre is Trochaic, regularly acoesLti^Vi^ ^Si^ *^^ 
stanzas. 
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Isaiah Ixiii. 7's.* 

Who is This with garments died. 
Seen thro' Bosrah's vines to ride ? — 
Who this mighty Man of war. 
Brightly clad, and travelling far ? — 
Why is Thy apparel red, 
is when men the wine-press tread ? — 

^^ I have trod the grapes alone : 

My right hand the battle won : 

When from earth there rose a cry, 

I looked down ; — but none drew nigh ; 

None of all the dwellers there 

Any help, or counsel, bare." 

^^ When I saw no mortal hand 
Durst the dart of death withstand. 
My indignant arm withstood ; 
Hence this vesture dyed in blood : 
Then my feet the wine-press trod 
Bed witn all the wrath of God." 



^ The metre is Trochaic, Tegu\BxVj ^At^eoJu^ixi all the 
stanzas. 
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Jeremiah iv. l. m.* 

I fixed on heaven above my eyes ; — 
The sun no longer lit the skies : 
I viewed the earth ; — the earth was void ; 
Its form and colour were destroyed. 

The mountains met my sight ; — and 15 ! 
Convulsions tost them to and fro ; 
Where once the fruitful fields had been, 
A barren wilderness was seen. 

The birds of heaven all were flown ; 
I looked for men ;' — but man was gone, — 
For cities ; — Lo ! the cities lay 
In desolation and decay. — 

Wilt thou that houb of wrath expect 
In crimson clothing gaily decked?— 
Or trust the paint that stiiins thy cheek. 
Light out of darkness to bespeak ? — 

With wanton smiles wilt thou ensnare 
The mourning earth, and blackened air, — 
With gawds of gold the storm allay. 
Or bribe the justice of that Day ? 

♦ The metro is lambic^m^ibA^^E^'^^aJ^'^^'^'^^*^ 
line of each etanza imaecented. 
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Jeremiah xxiii. d. l. m.* 

** Woe to the pastors of the sheep 
Who spoil the flock I bade them keep. 
Who let them from my pastures stray. 
Or drive them from the springs away ! 
Now from the wilderness, behold ! 
I bring the remnant of My fold ; 
And all the lambs that I have bred 
By faithful shepherds shall be fed. 

** L6 ! I have chosen Me a King ; 

A Branch from David's root shall spring. 

With power to reclaim the land. 

And rule it by a mighty hand ; 

Then shall the Kingdom be at rest ; 

No fear My people shall molest ; 

The Lord your righteousness alone 

Shall reign for ever on the throne.*' 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 1st foot of the Ist and 
5th lines Trochaic, and with the 4th syllable in the Srd 
and 4th lines, and the 6th syllable in ike dth, 6th, 7th, 
and 8Qi lines, unaccented. 



\ 
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EzEKiEL xvii. 7's.* 

« Planted '*— saith the Lord—" by Me, 
Kose a lofty Cedar tree ; — 
All its pride shall wither soon ; 
1 will cut its glory down. 

" Yet, before I lay it low, 
Thence will I select a Bough, 
Whence a greater Tree shall spread 
High above the mountain's head : 

" It shall shoot its branches forth. 
Till they shelter all the earth ; 
Safe beneath its shade shall stand 
ill the tribes of every land. 

** There the wandering flocks shall meet. 
There the herd escape the heat. 
There the fowl of every wing 
Besting mid the foliage sing. 

" Tho' the winds be cold and keen, — 
Yet its leaves are ever green ; 
Tho' the drooping leaves be dry, — 
Yet its root shall never die." 



* The metre is TrochaiO| leguLaxVy CkAO^T^u^ Va. ^J^ *^^ 
stanzas. 
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EZEKIEL XXXvii. C. M.* 

Before mine eyes a valley spread^ 
Where lay the bones of men : 

I heard a voice from heaven that said^ — 
^* Can these bones live again ?** — 

^^ Thou knowest, — O my God ! to Theb 

Alone pertains to tell. 
If these dry bones restored can be. 

With living men to dwell.'* — 

Then each dry bone a^in was veiled 

With muscle, sinew, skin ; 
Again the lifeless forms inhaled 

The breath of heaven within. 

I saw them leave their silent bed. 

And all to life arise ; 
An army marched, where lay the dead. 

And filled with shouts the skies. 

Chorus. 

So, Lord ! in Thy redeeming Hour 

Wilt Thou, reviving all. 
Thy Sons by Thine aknighty power 

To songs of glory call. 



* Th.G metre is Iambic, logolbxV} ^tf»eii\fiA. m all the 
etaazag. 
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»<s * 



Daniel xii. 2-9's & 2-8's. 

Lo ! the Prince of the Angels shall come, 
For the sons of Thy people to stand. 
When years of disaster and gl5om 
Have trouhled and darkened the land. 

Then shall knowledge and commerce extend; 

Many names shall he writ in a roll ; 
The hook shall he shut to the end, — 
When each shall account for his soul. 

Then in horror and shame the unjust 
Their perpetual portion shall take. 

When all that have slept in the dust 

To life everlasting shall wake. 

Then shall brighten the light of the good. 
As the firmament dawning on high ; 
And they that turn many to God 
Shall shine as the stars in the sky. 



* Tho metre is Anapoestic, with a Trodiaia fes^X. Nses^- 
ing the first line> and an laooibiQ >>e|^iamx% VJaa\w<i>>** 
linefi^ in every stanza. 

^1 
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Joel ii. 2-12's & 2-9'8.* 

in the Day of Redemption the desert shall smili 
The waste places with fatness be crowned ; 

And the vats shall run over with wine and with oi 
And the wheat in the gamers abound. 

I will pour out the gifts of My Spirit on all. 
To enlighten the bond and the free ; 

On your sons and your daughters My power sha 
fall. 
And your children my visions shall see. 

Still in patience expect the good pleasure of Go( 
And for timely deliverance pray, — 

Tho' the sun shall be dark, and the moon set i 
blood. 
Ere the rise of that glorious Day ! 

it shall come in its season — the hour when all 
Who in faith have awaited the Lord 

Shall respond to their mighty Deliverer's call. 
And receive their eternal reward. 



* The metre is Anapodstic, m\^ a Ote^<(^ ii^Mt beg^ming Ute U 
line of eyery stanza. 
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Joel ii. 1-12, 1-11, & 2-8's.* 

Blow the trumpet in Zion, and sound an alarm ! 

The Day of the Lord is at hand ; 
Prepare, ere He cometh. His wrath to disarm ! 

For none can His power withstand. 

See, before Him the garden of Eden is spread. 

Behind Him a desolate wild ; 
The flames for the godless burn angry and red ; 

The light on the pardoned is mild. 

Let the priests of the Lord to the altar repair. 

The people assemble to pray ! 
For who may abide it when He shall appear. 

Or stand in that terrible day ? 

Let the Lord be entreated of every tongue. 
In weeping, and mourning, and fear ! 

Let all kneel before Him, the old and the young, 
The bride and the bridegroom, in prayer ! 

Ch<mis. 

Let the trumpet be sounded, a fast to proclaim. 
The heart, not the garment, be rent ! 

From all your transgressions, in sorrow and shame, 
O, turn to your God, and repent ! 

• The metre is Anapoastic, with, the \^tVfli'&\ies9202DMv%'^rSs\ 
Cretic, tho rest with an Iambic foot, in «3\ >iJaft ^tasox^a. 
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Malachi iii. c. m.* 

Before that great and dreadful Day, 

My Messenger shall wear 
Elijah's mantle, and the way 

For God Himself prepare. 

The Lord ye long for, charged to bear 

The covenant of Grace, 
Ere long shall suddenly appear 

Within His holy Place. 

Behold He comes ! with gifts to earth, 

And^ healing on His wings. 
The Sun of righteousness comes forth. 

And light eternal brings. 

But who shall stand, when He comes dowi 

In glorious attire. 
To choose the jewels for His crown. 

And try His gold with fire ? 



* Hie metre is Iambic, with the 4th in the second 1in^ 
and the 6th in the 3rd line, oi ea/^ «\aaza^ unaccented. 



I 
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Matthew xi. c. m.* 

" To Jordans desert when ye went. 
What went ye there to find ? — 

A reed by passing breezes bent. 
That snakes with every wind ? 

" Or went ye forth admiring there 
One clad in soft attire ? — 

Lo ! they that soft apparel wear 
To kingly courts aspire. 

" But what then went ye out to see ?- 
A prophet ? — yea, and more ; 

No man of God so great as he 
Was ever bom before. 



€C 



(C 



To Him, in days of yore foretold. 
The Spirit witness bears, — 
My chosen Herald here behold. 
Whose voice My way prepares !'* — 



€€ 



Yet tho' on earth none yet have shone 
So charged with light Divine, 
More bright than e'en the prophet John 
Each child of heaven shall luiine." 



* The metre is lambioi ieg;Qlsx\7 ^Ai^^f^SQ^^i^ ^^^^ ^^ *^^ 
stansas. 
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Luke i. l. m.* 

In God, my Saviour, 1 rejoice ; 
To Him I lift my grateful voice 
Who stoops to them of mean estate^ 
And deigns to make the lowly great. 

Henceforth to all succeeding time 
Shall every race, in every cfime. 
From North to South, from East to West, 
PronoTince the name of Marv blest. 

Not worldly wealth, nor lordly place^ 
Obtain the Lord of heaven's Orace ; 
He levels low the lofty seat. 
And treads the proud beneath His feet. 

To them that fear Him ever good. 
He fills the hungry soul with food ; 
His mighty arm upholds the weak. 
Exalts the humble, cheers the m^k. 

Behold ! His never-failing love. 
His ancient promise sealed above. 
The blessing once to Abraham given. 
On Abraham's line descends from heaven ! 

* The metre is Iam\)iCt le^^vi^asV^ ^A^wtAd in all the 
stanzas. 
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Luke ii. 10*s.* 

A shepherd's watch on Bethlem's plains by night 
Beheld the darkness glow with sudden light ; 
And while the vision awe and wonder woke, 
A voice Angelic thro' the silence spoke. — 



^^ Fear not ! — Behold the long expected birth ! 
Glad tidings these of joy to all the earth ! 
The promised CniLD to you this day is given ; 
To You the anointed Savior comes from heaven. 



99 



Then all the sky with Alleluias rang ; 
The depth of God's redeeming love they sang ; 
To that blest theme sweet music still they raise. 
And sing a song of never-ceasing praise. 

CJioncs, 

Join we the holy hymn which then began. 
When Angel voices breathed — ^^^good-will to man !" 
And all the air, by heavenly footsteps trod. 
Repeated — "Peace on earth!" and — "Praise 
God!" 

♦ The metre ia Iambic, regularly ai(^oeu\AdL m ^ ^^ ^*«sa* 
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Luke ii. c. m.* 

*^ In peace now let my spirit part ! 

For I have lived to see 
The hope of every holy heart 

Accomplished, Child ! in Thee. 

*^ O Israel ! see thy glorious Star 

Arise to close the night. 
And cheer the nations near and far 

With everlasting light ! 

" The Lord shall make this Infant's name 

A test to try the hearts, — 
A public mark, where pain and shame 

Shall blunt their keenest darts. 

** A sword shall pierce thy breast, and dim 

With tears a mother's eyes ; 
But all who love this ChIld, with Him, 

Again to joy shall rise." 



* The metre is lambici regularly accented in all the 
stanzas. 



\ 
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Matthew iii. c. m.* 

When dipped in Jordan's mystic flood 

The lowly Son of man 
Bef 5re the Baptist stooping stood^ 

His holy w5rk began. 

He stood alone exempt from sin^ 

Yet shewed a sinful race 
The way to wash the heart within. 

And stoop to God for Grace. 

Then spake from heaven a vSce Divine, 
To own the FIbst-bokn Son ; 

And then the Spirit, like a dove. 
On flaming wings came down. 

The herald Prophet hailed with joy 

The great REFiNEB's fire. 
Whose power alone can sin destroy. 

And righteous thoughts inspire. 



* The metre is Iambic, regulaiiy aoceix^Ad. m ^^ "^^ 
stanzas. 
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Luke iv. Isaiah Ixt c. m.* 

" Behold^ the SpIrit of the Lord 

On MInb anointed head 
Has all His mighty power poured^ 

And all His unction shed ! 

" To preach glad tidings to the poor^ 
To teach the meek, I come. 

To open wide the prison door. 
And lead the captive home, — 

" To set at liberty th' opprest. 
With sight to bless the blind. 

To give the labouring spirit rest. 
The broken heart to bind. 

" Lo ! here the Jiibilee foretold, — 
The Lord's accepted hour, — 

The day when ransomed souls behold 
Their God's Redeeming power I 



99 



* The metre is Iambic, mth. the 6iih syllable in tiie Ist 
line of every stanza xmaccealed. 



\ 
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John ii. Mark iii. Luke ix. l. m. 

The sons of Zebedee left all 

To follow the Messiah's call ; 

He marked their souls with zeal inflamed^ 

And them the sans of thunder named. 

But when their zeal for God outran 
The charity they owed to man^ 
The Lord thus taiight them to refine 
From human dross the ore Divine. 



** Ye know not of what school ye be ; 
Let My disciples learn of Me ; 
Mild is the mission I fulfil ; 
I come to save life — not to kill.'* 

Then learnt the twain a lesson new^ 
The gentleness of Christ to shew^ 
The kindly spirit firom above 
Of meekness^ charity^ and love. 
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Matthew v. l. m. 

" Before the altar wouldst thou bow 
Accepted in thy gift and vow ? 
Ere mou approach it, — first take th6\ight^ 
If thou hast any wrong*d in aught. 

** Should conscience whisper to thy milid 
Thy brother hath not found thee kind^ 
Leave there thy offering to Heaven^ 
And ask of him to be foi^ven. 

" But if offence be done to thee, 

E'en in the uttermost degree. 

Do thine own sins before thee stand, 

Himible thy mind, and check thy hand ? 

" Canst thou forgive it, and forget ? 
And dost thou love thy brother yet ? — 
This if thy heart can truly say. 
Come to th& altar's side, and pray. 

" Thy prayer shall then accepted rise. 
Like grateful incense to the skies ; 
And mounting to thy Father's throne 
Bring back the mercy thou hast shown." 
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John iii. lO's. 

'* When heavenly truths to eyes of earth We shew. 
We speak of things Ourselves have seen, and know ; 
Believe My word — whoe'er desires to gain 
A place bx heaven,, must first be bom agaiii. 

" That which is flesh the doom of flesh awaits ; 
It is the Spirit mounts to heaven's gat^ ; 
Eternal life begins within to dawn 
In souls of God's eternal Spirit bom. 

'^They that love darkness Qeekthe shades of night j 
Who loveth truth, he cometh to the light ; 
In him the Spirit's secret path is trod ; 
His works evince that they axe wrought of God. 

** Secret the Ghostly birth ; to God alone 
Are the deep breathings of His Spirit known ; 
With breath imseen the wind of heaven blows ; 
None knows from whence it c(»nes, or wh^re it 
goes.'* 



NL'i* 



186 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Matthew vi. c. m. 

" High as Thou art in heaven above, 

O Father ! hear our call ; 
For ever hallowed be that love 

Which stoops to help us all ! 

" Known in Thy first-begotten Son, 

In Him by all adored. 
In Him Thy perfect will be done. 

Thy righted reign restored. 

« Give us on earth wherewith to Uve ; 

Give us the bread from Heaven ; 
Grant us the spirit to forgive. 

That we may be forgiven. 

** Protect us from the secret snare 
That lurks the heart within ; 

Preserve us, while we watch in prayer. 
From Satan, and from sin. 

" Thy Kingdom ruleth over all ; 

No other power we fear ; 
No hopeless evil can befall. 

Whilst Thou, O God ! art near.'* 



HYMNS FBOM SCRIPTURE. 137 



Matthew vi. c. m. 



" Behou> the lily of the field ! 

It erows devoid of cares ; 
It toils not ; neither does it spin 

The goodly dress it wears. 

" Yet Solomon himself^ when all 

His glory he displayed. 
In rohes of royalty, was ne'er 

Like one of these arrayed. 

" Ye carefiil ones, of little feith ! 

Learn wisdom from the flower ; 
Sufficient for the present time 

The evil of the nour. 

^'For doth the hand of Ood so clothe 

The creature of a day ? 
And shall He not each child of His 

With equal care array?'* 



^^ 
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Matthew vii. 6-8*8. 



<€ 



When rain from heaven in torrents flows^ 
And when the wind tempestuous blows, 
A house^ deep founded on a rock. 
Sustains the flood, and bears the shock. — 
So shall ye bear the Judgment day. 
If, hearing, ye My word obey. 

"But if content to call me — Lord ! — 
Ye care not to fulfil My word, — 
When the wind blows, and when the rain 
Fours like a deluge on the plain. 
Your dwelling, built upon uie sand. 
In the dread trial shall not stand. 



"Tho' glorious that dwelling shine, 
Tho' praised and honoured as Divine, 
The baseless and untempered wall 
Shall totter to a fearful fall ; 
Your House in ruins ye shall see ; 
And terrible the crash shall be." 
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Matthew ix. l. m 

There were who mtmnured when the Lord 
Disdained not Matthew's hiimhle boards 
Offended that the Master sat 
Where publicans and sinners ate. 

"The sick alone" — He said — "demand 
Relief at the physician's hand ; 
Not to the righteous am I sent ; 
I call the sinner to repent." 

Give US; O Jesus ! grace to know 
The sinfulness of all below ; 
Teach us our own deep need to feel 
Of Thy prevailing power to heal. 

Divine Physician of the soul ! 
Make Thou the wounded spirit whole. 
Still grant the himible, contrite, breast 
Thy sacred presence for its guest ! 
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Matthew xi. c. m. 

"O Fatheb, Lord of heaven and earth. 
How deep Thy wisdom lies. 

Of power to light the simpk mind. 
And hUnd the prudent eyes ! 

'^Thou to the innocence of babes 

Hast willingly revealed 
Thy glory, from the worldly wise 

61 mystery concealed. 

"The eternal Father none may see ; 

None but the Son alone. 
And they that follow him ; — to them 

The Son will make Him known* 

"All ye that labour ! eomB to Me, 
When sin and grief molest ; 

To Me, ye heavy-laden ! come ; 
And I will give you rest. 

" Yea ! learn of Me ; for I am meek ; 

My lowly spirit share ; 
My service is an easy yoke. 

My burthen light to bear." 
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Matthew xi. c. m.* 

One asked the Lord — " among Thy tram^ 

Who then shall greatest be. 
When Thou in glory. Lord ! shalt reign. 

Of aU that f oUow Thee ? 



"Behold,''— He said,—" this little child !— 

In such as Kim ye see. 
With pride and envy undefiled. 

The GRj^AT that follow Me. 



" These little ones within My fold 

Have Spirits winged with Grace, 
Who near the throne Divine behold 

My heavenly Father's face," — 

Chortis. 

Grant us, as little children, meek. 

With them to share Thy love. 
And learn, with trust like theirs, to seek 

Thy kingdom. Lord, above ! 

* The metre is Iambic, regulaxly acoen^A^ Vxi. iB^ '^^ 
Btanzaa, t 

\ 
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i 



Matthew xii. c. m.* 

** The men of Nineveh shall rise 
To judge, in that dread Day, 

A race that, more instructed, lies 
More deep in guilt than they. 

** For they with penitence gave ear. 
When Jonah came to preach ; 

But these without repentance hear 
A greater Prophet teach. 

" The Queen of Sheba shall arise. 
And this proud age condemn ; 

She came from far to hear the wise ; 
A WiSER these contemn. 

" Foul Spirits, hovering around 

A House swept out in vain. 
Desert awhile the haunted ground. 

To revel there again. 

*^ In legions numberless they flock 

From every restless place. 
The garnished chambers thickly stocky 

And m5re and more deface." 

* The metre i£ Iambic, mlSb.l^^'OiiwsV^a^^^lAJ^ 1st 
line in. every stanza unacoeiLt^ 
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Matthew xiii. l. m. 

Blest were their eyes wlio gathering round 
Beheld the Lord of nature near i 

Blest were their ears who heard the sound 
Which Kings and Prophets longed t6 kear. 

They heard the word of pardon brought 
To all that sought a better way ; 

They saw the wo As of mercy wrought. 
Which di^ve diseiase Imd death aWay. 

And still His gentle voice is heard, 
To thousands breathing joy and peace ; 

Still speaks His wonder-working word. 
To give the broken-hearted ease. 

The prodigal, by Him called himie. 
Returns to God, and is forgiven ; 

To Him the heavy laden come. 
And find eternal rest in Heaven. 
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Matthew xv. 4-8's & 2-6's. 

The voice of one from Canaan prayed 
To Him whose hand was prompt to aid^ 
Her daughter's mind to heal ; 
But Christ repelled her prayer, and said- 
**Who would devote to dogs the bread 
Meant for the children's meal?" 






Truth, Lord!" — the Canaanite replied- 
Yet, when the children are supplied. 
To dogs the crumbs are dealt." — 
''O woman ! great, indeed, thy faith !"— 
The Saviour to the suppliant saith — 
"E'en have it as thou wilt." 

If we implore with earnest prayer. 
And steady faith, the crumbs to share 
Which fall upon Thy floor. 
We know, O Lord ! that Thou wilt give 
The bread whereon the children live. 
From Thy unbounded store. 
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Matthew xviii. c. m. 

"Dost thou the gates of mercy shut 
On thy poor debtor's prayer. 

With rancour prosecute thy suit. 
And still refiise to spare ? 

" Relentless man ! canst thou forget 
Thine own accounting day. 

How I forgave thee all that debt. 
When thou hadst naught to pay ? 

" Why should I not to thee apply 
The law thyself hast made. 

In prison self-condemned to lie. 
Till all in full be paid?"— 

O mighty Master of mankind I 
Forgiven much by Thee, 

May I to other men be kind. 
As Thou art kind to me I 



"»> 
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Matthew xxv. S's & 7*8. 

Idly on the shore we wander. 
Whilst the tide is rising fast ; 

See the waves overflowing yonder 
All the points our feet have past ! 

Time is flying ; — well advise thee ; 

Wait not till the setting sun ; 
Lest the shades of night surprise thee. 

Ere the work of day be done. 

While the foolish Virgins waited. 
Fatally their lights were dimmed ; 

Be not tnou, like them, belated ; 
Early let thy lamp be trimmed. 

Not in sleep thine oil consuming. 
Till the Bridegroom's past and gone. 

Be thou ready for His coming. 
With thy wedding garment on. 
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Matthew xxv. c. m. 

"To heavenly bliss predestined erst, 

Welcome, ye sons of God ! 
For ye in drought assuaged My thirst, 

In hunger gave Me food. 

"In nakedness ye clothed My skin, 

In prison loosed My chain. 
In destitution took Me in. 

In sickness soothed My pain." — 

"When saw we Thee an hungered. Lord ! 

Or naked, or in grief? 
Or how could we to Thee afford 

DeUverance, or reUef ?"— 

"Then, when ye fed the least of these. 

Or let the captive free. 
Ye gave the Lord of glory ease ; 

Ye did it unto Me." 



Tfi'L 
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Matthew xxv. lO's. 



"The Master husbandman awhile withdrew. 
And left His servants each a work to do ; 

To each a sum, in industry to spend. 

Meted in fitting shares, He deigned to lend. 

"The First laid out, with unremitting toil, 
A tenfold portion on the grateful soil ; 

A Second so applied his talents twain. 

That each should render back as much again. 

"A Third, to whom his lot one share assigned. 
Sat brooding o'er it with a moody mind. 

And when the Lord returning claimed his own, 
ProflFered Him, unimproved, the thankless loan. 

"Then spake the Master of the house in wrath — 
" From him that hath not, take ye that he hath ; 

And plunge him in the dungeon dark and deep 
Where every slothful soul shall wail and weep. 

"But enter ye, who well My gifts employ. 
Blest homes provided in your Master's joy ; 

On earth's bare fields ye toiled. My praise to gain ; 
In heaven now o'er many cities reign." 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 149 



Mark iv. 6-7's. 

"Where the seed-corn scattered round 
Lights by chance on beaten groimd^ 
There the birds that flit about 
Suffer not the grain to sprout : 
So no plant can rise to God^ 
Where the worldly foot has trod. 

"K the soil be thinly spread 

On a dry and stony bed. 

There the blade, tho' springing soon. 

Withers in the blaze of noon : 

So will shallow faith expire. 

Tried in the Refiner's fire. 

"When the land is full of weeds, 
Tho' awhile the com succeeds. 
Soon the thistles ranker grow ; 
Soon they choke the crop below : 
So the busy world's pursuits 
Choke the Word, and kill its fruits. 

"Yet the Sower's precious grain 
Falls not on the earth in vain ; 
Where the glebe is good and clean. 
There the harvest's wealth is seen : 
Truth Divine will floumYi XSaax^, 
Where it finds the iiearX. ^tasyfex^^'* 



150 HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Mark x. l. m. 

Led by their parents to the Lord^ 

Young children closely pressed around^ 

And wondering at His heavenly word 
Drank in the kind and gracious sound. 

Some that stood by, with zeal too stem^ 
The Uttle crowd would fain remove. 

Till in His aspect they discern 
Displeasure at their lack of love. 

"Forbid them not" — the Saviour cried — 
"Let little children come to Me ; 

Thus trusting, guileless, free from pride. 
Must all that seek My kingdom be.*' — 

Then with a shepherd's tender caye. 
Such as the Prophet had foretold. 

His Lambs He in His bosom bare. 
And blest the yoimg ones of His fold. 
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Luke vii. c. m.* 

Christ touched the bier where one was laid 

In death's profound repose : — 
" Young man^ arise !" — the Savior said; — 

And 15 ! the youth arose. 

By love Divine to life redeemed. 

The widow's only son 
Was- given back to her who deemed 

Her single stay was gone. — 

And still the Savior sees the tear, 

And pitying still our grief 
Draws nigh to meet the moumftd bier. 

And yield our hearts relief. 

''Weep not !" — He says to them that mourn,- 

" Trust My almighty w5rd ! 
The Dead in Christ shall soon return. 

And rise to meet their Lord." 



♦ The metre is Iambic, regularly «ioeii\j^*Ya.^*Qafc^«>saa^. 

\ 
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Luke x. c. m.* 

'^ An Israelite by thieves was cast 

Half-dead beside the way ; 
A Priest, and then a Levite, past^ 

And left him where he lay. 

"A wayfaring Samaritan, 

The helpless Jew descried, 
Drew nigh to aid the wounded man. 

And wine and oil applied. 

*' He bare him to a place of rest. 
And charging there the host 

To tend with care the stranger guest. 
Himself defrayed the cost. — 

'^ In studies of the wise imleamed. 

But yet in mercy skilled, 
A neighbour's part he well discerned. 

And aU the Law fulfilled." 

Choms. 

Our charity, O Lord ! expand 

To love thus unconfined ! 
May all who need a Neighbour's hSnd 

I us a Neighbour fln^ ! 

♦ The metre Is Iambic, m^ \)laft \J3a. ^Y^a^^^ ^t the 
^Mae in every stanza unacceiiVAd. 
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Luke xv. c. m. 

"I WILL arise from this hard land> 
And seek my Father's face. 

And supplicate beneath his roof 
A hired servant's place." — 

In sorrow, nakedness, and need. 
In guiltiness and shame. 

The prodigal, repentant, son 
Back to his Father came. 

The Father saw him from afar. 
With dust and dirt defiled ; 

He rose, and met him on his way. 
And kissed his kneeling child. 



(( 

a 



I am not worthy," — cried the son — 
Thy coimtenance to see ; 
For, O my Father ! I have sinned 
Against my God, and thee." 

*^ Bring the best robe," — the Father said. 
Calling his servants round ; — 

" Give him new garments, and rejoice ; 
For, lo ! the lost is foimd." 
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Luke xvi. c. m. 

'^ Unheeded rose the beggar's moan 

Before the rich man's doors ; 
None helped him, but the dogs alone 

Who came to lick his sores. 

"But when from want and pain released 
He reached death's quiet shore. 

The Angels strait to Abraham's breast 
His wearied spirit bore. 

"Nor wealth, nor pride, nor sumptuous fere, 

Can save from death and hell ; 
In hell the rich man looked to where 

The blessed spirits dwell. 

"Send Lazarus" — he cried — "to bring 

Some respite to my soul, 
One drop of yon refreshing spring 

These burning lips to cool." — 






i 



My son ! remember" — Abraham said — 
Thou hadst thy good things first. 
Whilst Lazarus was ill-bested ; 
Now are your lots reversed. 

"And lo ! dividing you from us, 

A pathless gulf is fixed : 
Eternal Justice formed \t t\v\i«, 
That none may pa&s \ietmxX.?^ 
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Luke xvii. c. m. 

" The earth's inhabitants of old 

Caroused secure in guilt ; 
They ate ; they drank ; they bought^ and sold ; 

Tney planted, and they built, — 

" Till in the waters of the flood 
The impious world was drowned, 

Whilst Noah in the ark of God 
A safe asylum foimd. 

" So fell the cities of the plain 
Where Lot his dwelling chose ; 

They looked not for the burning pain. 
Till God to judgment rose. 

^* The world shall end as it began ; 

No warning shall be given. 
Until ye see the Son of man 

Come in the clouds of heaven. 

"As lightning flashes thro' the sky. 

So shall the Lord come down ; 
The stars shall be displaced on high. 

And quenched the sim and moon. 

" That hour, to all but God imknown. 

With watchful heed expect. 
When angels with the trumpe\?% tovie 

Shall call the Lord's elect.'' 
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Luke xviii. l. m. 

When with remorse and shame opprest 
A sinner " smote upon his breast," 
And *^ durst not lift his eyes to heaven," 
His prayer was heard — his sin forgiven 

" Unprofitable servants" all, 
When on Thy mercy, Lord ! we call. 
How himible should our spirits be. 
To ^^ justify" our prayer to Thee ! 

The pride that in Thy heavenly grace 
Presumes to arrogate a place. 
Instead of smiles, will meet a frown. 
To put the vain pretension down. 

The self-assured of heaven's bliss 
The narrow path to heaven miss ; 
But when the meek before Thee plead. 
Thou wilt not break the bruised reed. 

That mercy which we dare not claim 
Ghrant us in Christ's atoning name ! 
To peace the troubled heart restore. 
And give us Grace to sin no more ! 
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Luke xxi. c. m.* 

^* In heaven above shall signs appear ; 

Sun, — moon, — and stars, shall fail, — 
And war, — perplexity, — and fear. 

Thro' all the earth prevail. 

" Then lift your heads and look on high ! 

A light the clouds illumes ; 
Your great Deliverer is nigh ; 

His Day of glory comes, — 

" An awful Day of dark distress, 

A Day of deep despair. 
To them that riot in excess. 

Or cark in earthly care. 

^' That awful Day, to all at hand. 
With prayer and watching meet, — 

That then acquitted ye may stand 
Before the jiidgment seat ! " 



* The metre is lambio, with the 6fh syll&lAj^ ^^^ai^ 
line imaoc^ited in all the otanzM. 



1 ^^^^^^^^^1 
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JoHNiv. 4-8's & 2-6's.* 

Behold the hour of harvest near ! 
The whitening com is in the ear ; — 

Lord ! send Thy servants forth. 
And let their hands with strength be blest 
To gather in the East and West, 

^d reap the South and North. 

Bless them that bear Thy saving Grace 
To each remote and savage race. 

Nor stop to count the cost, — 
Who friends, and home, and self, resign. 
To make the darkling nations Thine, 

And bring Thee back Thy lost ! 

In toil and danger, night and day. 
By sea and land, lead Thou their way. 

The souls of men to win. 
Till earth shall bow before Thy throne. 
And Thine unbounded mercy own. 

Redeemed from death and sin ! 



* The metre is laxobk, te^^a^K^i %fi»(Sfi^«ii in all the 
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John v. 7's.* 



f< 



Me the living Father gave 
Power of life within the grave ; 
Them that hear Me, I will give 
E'en in death's domain to live. 

^' Lo ! the hour is nigh at hand. 
When on earth the Judge shall stand ; — 
Then the dead shall hear His call ; 
Then His voice shall wake them all. 

''All that sleep within the tomb 
Then shall rise to meet their doom ; 
All the wicked, all the just. 
Then shall leave their bed of dust. 



" They that good have done shall soar 
tip to God for evermore ; — 
Whilst the evil-doers go 
Down to flames unqiienched below." 



* The metre is Trochaic regularly accented ixL iSL 
stanzas* 



o^ 
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Matthkw xxi. 6-8*8.* 

The Shepherd comes^ to tend His f old^ 
The gentle Savior comes, — foretold 
By all that spake from God of old ; 
He comes, the promised Grace to bring ; 
In meekness, Zion ! comes Thy King ; — 
Hosannah In the highest — sing ! 

Begin again the joyfiil strain ! — 
In glory, Lo ! He comes again ; 
Around Him stand His Angel train ; 
Prepare the Lord of Lords to meet ! 
With hynms of praise His coming greet ! — 
Hosannah to our KIng — repeat ! 

He comes ; — He comes ; — the awful sound 
From heaven and earth is heard around ; 
With judgment armed, with mercy crowned^ 
He comes on all the cherubs' wings, — 
And every saint and angel sings, — 
" Hosannah to the King of Kings !" 



^_^ * These stanzas axe m td^\& ikysA^ «a^ in Xambie 
■Mrv regularly aooented m eyerj i^»sa«i. 
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Luke vii. John xii. l. m.* 

" On Me she hath not grudged to shed 
The oil reserved to scent the dead. 
My feet to wash with many a tear. 
And wipe them with her moistened hair. 

" What is it thus the heart can touch ? — 
Forgiven all,-— she loveth much ; 
From many sins reclaimed hy love. 
Her pardon has been sealed above. 

'^ The deed this woman now hath d5ne. 
In every land beneath the sun. 
Where'er My Gospel stands proclaimed. 
Henceforth shall be for ever named." 



Then Mary heard those words of grace — 
" Thy faith hath saved thee ; — go in peace !'^ 
A record evermore to prove 
The power of the Savior's love. 



♦ The metre is Iambic, with the 4tJi 9rs\^«)c^ftm^^^2QEw 
line of eyeiy stanza uBacoented. 
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Ltjke xxii. L. M.* 

"Take this, and eat!" — the Savior said. 
And gave the blessed, broken, bread ; — 
" Bear Me in mind, when thus ye do ! 
It is My body, bruised for you. 

'^ Receive this cup of paschal wme ! 
Let all partake the draught Divine ! 
Drink all of this, — My life-blood, — given 
To reconcile your souls to Heaven ! 

'^ Yet one sits here, and where we sup 
Partakes My bread, and shares My cup. 
To all his Master's love forsworn ; — 
'Twere better he had not been bom I " 

Chorus. 

May we, O Lord ! in love, and dread. 
So drink Thy Cup, and eat Thy Bread, 
That we may ne'er Thy Blood betray. 
Nor cast the Bread of life away ! 



Ife^^ 



• I have written lihia WwimlsasMwiim'^Nx^. T%«ilailT 
^■^-^ in all the staazaa. ^ 
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John x. & vi. c. m.* 

'^ In Me behold the Door that yields 

A place within the fold. 
In Mb the promised Shephbrd see. 

By them of yore foretold ! 

" My lambs, that follow Mi, I love ; 

My life for them I give ; 
I give to them the Bread of life. 

Which they that eat shall live. 

^^ Behold the Bread that came from heaven. 

The famished soul to feed ! 
My flesh is Meat ; My blood is Drink ; 

My words are Life indeed. 

** The Vine am I, the living Vine, — 

Dependent branches ye, — 
Not barren, if I dw^ in you. 

And you abide in Mb." 



I 
* The metre is Iambic, regularly aaoeuSu^ *\»l iS^ "^b^ 



stansas. 
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John xi. c. m. 

"Where have ye laid him?" — Jesus asked ;- 
They pointed where he slept ; — 

*' The sepulchre wherein he hes, — 
Behold it ! '* — Jesus wept. 

*' Lo, how He loved him ? could not He, 

"Who lit the blind man's eye. 
Have even wrought the mightier work,— 

That this man should not die ?'' 

He goeth with them to the grave ; 

Again they hear Him groan ; 
It was a covered cave ; He saith, — 

*' Take ye away the stone ! " 

Then, lifting up His eyes. He thanked 
The Lord of heaven and earth, — 

And, uttering a mighty voice. 

Cried, — *^ Lazarus ! come forth ! ** — 

The body, in its grove-clothes wrapped. 
Shewed life's recovered glow ; — 

He rose before them ; — Jesus said,— - 
" Loose him, and let him go." 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 165 



John xi. Vs.* 

Holy Jesus ! Thou hast wept ; — 
Thou hast mourned with moans the dead^ — 

Grieving when Thy Lazarus slept. 
Laid, alone, in death's dark bed. 

Not in vain by Thee beloved. 

Left he that lone bed again ; 
At Thy word again he moved 

In the world of living men. 

Lord of life 1 Thou lovest all. 

Whoso love, and follow. Thee ; 
They shall wake, when Thou shalt call, — 

Thine eternal light to see, — 

Where, amid imclouded skies. 
Brighter scenes of life appear, — 

Where the sun-beams ever rise, — 
Where no night can interfere. 

CTiortcs. 

tim Thy voice, O Jlsus ! then 

All our hearts have mourned restore ! 

May we when we rise again. 

Re-unite, to part no more ! j 

* The metre is Trochaic, xegoVflsV^ B«awi\iA Va^ ^^ '^^ 
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John xi. 6-7*8.* 

*' Said I not, — tliine eves shall see 
Glory breaking thro' the gloom ? — 
Only fix thy faith on Mb T — 
Life shall dawn within the tomb : — 
Faithfiil mourner, — cease to grieve ! 
Only let thy heart believe ! ** — 

May my heart believe Thee, Lord !- 
Thine the heart-correcting blow ! — 
Be Thy chastening hand adored^ 
Tho' the tears of nature flow ! — 
Be it mine to kiss the rod. 
Trusting all my grief to God ! 

Whither this. Thy child, is sped, — 
Whither Thy redeemed are gone, — 
Where abide the sainted dead. 
When the work of life is done, — 
Thither, when Thou callest me. 
May I go to them, and Thee 1 



* The metre is Trochsac, te^s^ii\te\^ «i»«scdb^iii all tiie 
Btanzaa, 
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John xiii to xvii. l. m.* 

*^ In this dark lioiir to Ml is given 
To glorify the God of heaven ; 
And when the work Divine is done^ 
Then God will glorify His Son. 

'* Now lay I down My life, that ye 
Hereafter, where I am, may be; 
Such love as I have shewn for you 
No earthly friendship ever knew. 

" Mark then the new command I give ;■ 
In mutual love together live ! 
In mutual love behold the sign 
Impressed on all I own for Mine ! 

^' O Father ! now I come to Theb ; 
And as for ever Onb are We, 
Raise These, in Thy beloved^SoN, 
To perfect love, and life, in One. 

" I pray that Thou wilt seal as Thine 
All them whom I shall claim as Mine, 
That they may, all, that glory see 
Wherein I ever dwelt wifli Thee ! " 



* The metre is Iambic, regularly accented in all the 
etanzas. 
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Matthew xxvi. c. m.* 

like blood-drops streaming down His eh 

The flood of anguisli ran. 
While thus with troubled spirit spake 

The Son of God and man ; — 

'* From this dark cup of mortal pain^ 

O Father, save Thy Son ! — 
Yet came I down that cup to drain ; — 

Thy will, O Lord, be done I " 

Beside their kneeling Master some 

Enjoined a watch to keep. 
On that sad night, with grief o'ercome. 

Had fallen there asleep. — 

** What ? could ye not have watched one h 
Then Peter heard Him say ; — 

Beware, weak man, the Tempter's power 
Arise, — and watch, — and pray ! 

Chorm. 

So raise our souls, O Lord, from sleep. 
That warned by Peter's fall, 

A wakeful watch we still may keep. 
And still for strength may call I 

• The metre i* Iambic, Te^pa\ax\i wiRfcTs^ft^'-aiiSiL'^ 
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Luke xxii. c. m.* 

When Christ a look on Peter cast. 
The glance conversion brought, 

And firmer faith, as tears fell fast. 
Within his bosom wrought. 

Thenceforth his spirit never quailed ; 

He learnt e'en death to brave. 
And strong in heavenly might prevailed 

Unnumbered souls to save. 

Chortis. 

If we, like Peter, put to proof. 
From Thee, O Christ ! should £511, 

May such a look of kind reproof 
Our failing faith recall ! 

And when by Thy effectual suit 
To strength Divine restored. 

May we augment the vineyard's fruit, 
And serve with zeal its Lord ! 



* The metre is Iambic, regolaxly «aq«h\/^ va. iC^. "^^ 
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LiTKE xxiii. C. M.* 

'* Shall we not dread tliat wrath Divme 

Which smites the guilty head^ 
And justly dooms thy deeds, and mine ? ** — 

The contrite culprit said. — 

*' But Thou, whom man's injustice dooms^ 

From taint of evil free, — 
When Thine eternal kingdom comes, — 

O LoBD ! remember me ! " — 

The trusting prayer, — the melting breast, — 

Found grace without delay ; — 
" With Mb " — said Christ — " thy soul shall 

In Paradise to day." 

C^ortis. 

With heavenly hope's undying ray. 

Lord, light our dying hour. 
And keep our souls till that great Day 

When Thou shalt come with power ! 

* The metre is lanibic, Te^S'aiaxV'^ ^dcoenNxA m ^ *Q^^ 
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Luke xxiii. c. m.* 

Reviling tongues thro' pain and death 

The Son of God pursue ; — 
'* Forgive them. Father ! " — Jesus saith- 

" They know not what they do." 



For three dark hours His cross around 
The shades of night prevail ; — 

And then an earthquake sh5ok the ground^ 
And rent the Temple vail. 

A cry of more than mortal strength 

Proclaimed the awfiil end ; — 
'' Tis done;"— He said— *' to Thbe at length 

My Spirit I commend." 

Chortis. 

When we shall pass death's trying fire. 

And our last work is done. 
May we, O God, in faith expire. 

And trust Thee, like Thy Son ! 



* The metre is Iambic, xegokKcVy «d»e«i^iw^ \s\.iJ^ '^^ 
■tanzaa. 
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i 

/ 



John xix. c. m.* 

With all the busy mockers mixed. 
Who watch the lingering pain. 

Two faithfiil hearts, in sorrow f ixe< 
Beneath the Cross remain. 

The dying Saviour's soul was move 

In all His pangs, to see 
His mother stand, with him He 15^ 

Beside the painful tree. 

He spake to each a parting word,- 
To her,—" Behold thy son ! "— 

" Behold thy mother ! " — said the '. 
To that beloved one. 

Chorus. 

O Thou, in whom a Spirit dwelt,— 
So human ! — so Divine ! — 

May our hearts for others melt 
With such a love as Thine ! 



♦ The metre ia lauabic, Te^pi\ai\i ^^r^otAq 
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John xx. c. m.* 

"Why weepest thou?" — said They who kept 
The tomb where Christ had lain, — 

^^ He is not here ; " — still Mary wept. 
And sought the Lord in Tain. 

"Why weepest thou?" — the Savioxjr said ; — 

Yet Mary, even then. 
Still sought the living mid the dead. 

Till Jesus spake again. — 

But when His voice pronounced her name,— 

With one familiar word 
The light of joy and comfort came ; — 

She heard ; — and knew the Lord. 

Chorus, 

O Jesus ! may a word from Thee 

Our inward vision clear, — 
In dead men living forms to see. 

And living voices hear ! 

• The metre ia Iambic, regulwly wiwsaX/bft.vo.*^'^^^**^ 
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John xx. 6's.* 

Amidst His infant Church 
The risen Saviour stands ; 
They hear His voice, they see 
His wounded side, and hands. 



99 



On them pronounced He peace. 
On them His SpIrit breathed ; — 
'' Receive "—He said—" the gift 
Of Grace, to you bequeathed ! 

" As Me the Father sent. 
So I commission you ; — 
Convert a sinful world ! 
The earth to God renew ! 



" The sins by you retained 
Are all retained iu heaven ; 
The sins which you forgive 
Shall all be there forgiven. 



99 



* The metre is laxnbic, i^^^jSaxIy accented in 
I 



HYMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 176 



John xx. l. m.* 

'^ That He yet lives for wliom we grieve/' — 
Saith Thomas — " I will not believe. 
Until my hand shall trace the spear. 
And Jill the print of nails appear." — 

Amid His flock the Savior stands ; — 
" Beh51d" — He said — "My feet and hands. 
And thrust thy finger thro' My side ! 
Let touch and sight thy faith decide ! — 

The Apostle's sleeping faith awoke ;— 
The change a single sentence spoke*; — 
" My Lord ! " — ^he uttered — and my God !" — 
And wrapped in silent gladness stood. 



*^ Because thou seeest, " — Jesus saith, — 
*^ O Thomas ! wakes thy tardy faith ? — 
More blessed they who do not see. 
And yet believe, and trust, in Mb !" 



♦ The metre la Iambic, regularly sfioec^^ \si. ^S^^ "^^ 
stanzas. 
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John xxi. c. m.* 

Three times the question — ^^Hov'st thou Me?" 
Had touched the Apostle's heart ; 

The charge, thrice uttered, — ^*'feed My sheep!*' 
Had taught the pastor's part. — 

Then Jesus, drawing back the veil 
Which death's dark face concealed. 

To Simon's strong unblenching eye 
The future cross revealed ; — 



" In youth self-girded thou didst go. 
Thy limbs and movements free ; — 

Thine aged frame shall others gird ; — 
Yet come, and follow Me ! — 

'^ Thou askest — what shall this man do ?• 

But what is that to thee ? — 
Tho' I detain him till I come,— 

Come thou, — and follow Me ! 



'- 1 » 



^ Tbe metre ia Iam\)i(^ Te|;Q!Las\^ «»^^ 
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Acts i. l. m.* 

'^ Seek not to know the final hour. 
Reserved in His Almighty power 
Who soon shall send you armed with might 
In Me to give the nations light !" — 

Ahove the earth the Savior rose ; 
The clouds His glorious form enclose ; 
He leaves the rapt heholders' eyes 
Exploring still the vacant skies. 

Then spake two men in white arrayed ; — 
" Why stand ye gazing thus ? " — " they said ; — 
Your eyes shall see the Lord's descent. 
Hereafter coming as He went." 



Chorus. 

May we, O Saviour ! where Thou art. 
To Thee ascend in mind and heart. 
And still in grateful praise and prayer 
For Thy return from heaven prepare ! 

* The metre is Iambic, regularly wweoJoeiftL W*^ *^'=* 
stanzaa. 
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Acts ii. l. m.* 

A sudden giist from heaven came ; — 
They heard a mighty rushing sound ; — 

And cloven tongues of glowing flame 
With fire Divine the Faithful crowned. 

Then, many-tongued, their soimd went forth, 
And told the great Redeemer's deeds. 

In all the various speech of earth. 

To Romans, Lybians, Parthians, Medes. 

Chortis. 

That SplRiT flames not now in fire ; 

No mighty sound His gifts attends ; 
Yet prompting every good desire 

His holy flame unseen descends. 

A still, small, voice within is heard, 

Whichblds each Christian tongue, andhand. 
In every language speak the Word, 
And spread the Truth to every ISnd. 



* The metre is laxoibic, TOf^oVaxl^ vAoexLted in all the 
stanzas. 
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AcTsii. 2^'8 & 2-7'8. 2-4's.* 

rhen the Flock of Christ united 
rayer to God together made^ 
hen on earth the SpIrit lighted, 
ringing down celestial aid ;— 
Happy union, — Blest communion, — 
Ihen as One they lived, and prayed 1 

ORD ! when we, in joint devotion, 
[eet within Thy H5use of prayer, 
[ay each bosom's deep emotion 
parks of Thy One SpIrit share 1 
In that hour. May Thy power 
.est on all that seek Thee there ! 

>ay by day our souls enlighten, 
ne with Thee in love, and peace ! 
.et the Dayspring round us brighten, 
hining more and more with Grace, — 
Ever lighter, — Ever brighter, — 
111 we see Thee face to face ! 



• The metre is TrodudOy regolaxlj wM«DitAA.m ^ ^^^ 
inzas. 
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Acts x. l. m.* 

To wake the warmth of holy love. 
And righteousness on earth replace. 

Descends the Spirit from above. 

And sanctifies mankind with Grace. 

Wheree'er that living Spirit trod. 
And fructified the barren ground. 

The flowers, opening to God, 
Their fragrancy diffused around. 

See Meekness take the place of Pride, 

Himianity o'er Hate prevail ! 
With Zeal see Charity abide. 

And Innocence with Wisdom dwell ! 

Then Anger learnt a milder lore ; 

Intemperance no more ran wild ; 
And bold Immodesty no more 

The current of the soul defiled. 

Chorus. 

Come, holy Power ! these hearts inspire ! 

To purity each thought refine ! 
Come, warm our spirits with Thy fire. 

And kindle them to love JDivIne ! 

* The metre is lamV>\c, mth. the 4th syllable in the 2iid 
And 4th lines, andtixe ^Vh.*m^«%c^'Visi^^xB^aoQented in 
931 the stanzas. 
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Acts vi. l. m.* 

A vision rose on Stephen's sight, 
And all his visage shone with light ; — 
" I see " — he said — " at God's right-hand 
The Son of man in glory stand ! " 

The Zealots marred the Martyr's frame. 
Repeating still the Saviour's name ; 
Within lam no resentment dwelt ; 
Like Christ the dying Christian fSlt. 






Lord ! let not this oflEence " — he prayed— 

To their eternal charge be laid ; 
Lord Jesus ! Thou my spirit keep ! " — 
And praying thus, he fell asleep. 

Chortis. 

Grant us, O Lord ! in life and death 
To share Thy martyr Stephen's faith ! 
Grant iis Thy face in heav'n to see. 
And live and die, O Christ, to Thse ! 

* The metre is Iambic, xegvilKcVj %»qi;soSu^ '^ss*- ^>!^ "^'^ 
stan«8«. 
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Acts xxvi. l. m.* 

O Lord ! when Thy bright beams of light 
Shone forth on Saul's astonished sight. 
The convert sought Thy will to know. 
And asked what Thou would'st have him dc 

The heavenly Vision sent him forth. 
To d5 Thy w5rk in all the earth. 
To spread abroad Thy saving Grace, 
And preach Thy Word to every race. 

With ready mind the Apostle went ; 
In Thy great work his days were spent ; 
He taught Thy gospel, kept Thy faith. 
And did Thy wm in life and death. 

Chorus. 

So may Thy will, O Lord, be done 
By all on whom Thy light hath shone ! 
So may Thy Word our conscience bind 
To do the work to us assigned ! 



* The mede is I«iBL\yi.c, t«|^\»^^ wiKii&tfi^Sai iSI ih 
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BoMANS iii. & V. 6-8's.* 

No soul of man could life attain, 
None God's eternal glory gain ; 
The law itself with fruitless light. 
But served to shew the path of right. 
Inflamed the conscious guilt of sin. 
And left us self-condemned within. 

The spirit, brooding o'er the past. 
Beheld the future overcast, — 
Till Jesus rose, for man to plead. 
With power Divine to intercede. 
And thro' His own atoning blood 
Present us reconciled to God. 

Bedeemed by Him from every fear. 
Confirmed with courage all to bear. 
New hopes and joys my bosom fill. 
New love of good, new hate of ill, 
A new-bom faith, that even 1 
In ChrIst shall find it gain to die. 



* The metre is Iambic, regulLKcVj «dM3Cii\^\a' ^^^ "^^ 
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Romans vii. l. m. 

To see the road I ought to go. 
The beauty of the right to fciow. 
And yet, — alas ! — the wrong pursue. 
And do the thing I would not do, — 

As tho' by some brute force constrained. 
To some dead corpse as if enchained, 
That part enslaved which cannot die, — 
How helpless, wretched, lost, — ^am I ! — 

Who will emancipate my soul 
From this domestic death's control, — 
My heart from its own meshes free. 
And nerve me from myself to flee ? — 

I thank my God ! — at length unbound. 
My struggling soul has freedom found. 
Endowed by Christ with power withm 
To cope with,.and to conquer, sin. 
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BOMANS Viil. L. M.^ 

In HiM who loved us safe we rest, 
Tho' 6ft imperilled, oft distrest ; 
Thro' Him, unshaken e'en in death. 
We trust to win the Victor's wreath. 

Whom God foreknew, and called, and chose. 
For them Christ Jesus died and rose ; 
Before the throne for them He pleads ; 
For them His Spirit intercedes. 

Shall pain, or want, or sword, remove 
Our hearts from His eternal love ? 
Shall height or depth, or any force 
In earth, or heaven, from Him divorce ?— 

Not tho' a spirit came from high. 
With angel tongue our faith to try, — 
No voice, nor hand, has power to part 
From G5d, in Christ, the Christian heart. 



* The metre is lambioi regularly aoQeof^ Vs^ ^^ *^ba 
stanxas. 



186 HTMNS FROM SCRIPTURE. 



Romans xiii. d. lO's.* 

To all^ their dues of fear and honor pay ! 
As heaven-ordained, the rule of man obey! 
To all, the royal law of love fulfil. 
Restrained by wishing well from working ill! 
No longer now in envious strife involved. 
No more in wanton revelry dissolved, 
Dismiss the loose habiliments of night. 
And gird on all the armour of the light 1 

And that, because, the hour of sleep gone by, 
The sun has dawned on every wakeful eye, 
The twilight spent, the time is near at hand 
When hidden things in open view shall stand. 
The works that need concealment cast away ! 
And put ye on the ornaments of day ! — 
The deeds of dark mortality resigned. 
Put on, in Christ, the sunlight of the mind! 



* The metre is Iambic, with the 8th syllable in the 0tbf 
7th, and 8th, lines unaccented, in each stanxa. 
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1 Corinthians xiii. d. l. m.* 

I see in part obscurely now, 
In part, with eye prophetic know ; 
But when arrives the perfect day. 
These partial lights shall melt away ; 
When prophet's voice no more is heard 
And divers tongues have disappeared, — 
When earthly springs of knowledge fail, — 
Then Charity shall still prevail. 

When 1 behold Him face to face 
Whose Image now I faintly trace. 
When all His glory then is shewn. 
And I shall know as I am known, 
Then Faith shall lose itself in sights 
And Love Divine abs5rb me quite ; 
Then hope with fear shall cease to strive. 
And Charity alone survive. 



• The metre is Iambic, with the 4th syllable of the 8th 
line imaccented in each stanza. 
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1 Corinthians xv. c, m.* 

Thou sowest but the simple grSn ; 

The shoots that from it rise 
With living verdure clothe the plain ; 

The seed that b5re them dies. 

A greater glory lights the sun ; 

A less the stars unfold ;— 
The earthly body yields to one 

Of heaven attempered mould. 

A mystery, long reserved, I shew ;— 

We shall not perish all ; 
But all a change shall iindergo. 

When comes that sudden call. 

The trumpet calls ; — Behold the dead 

To Incorruption wake. 
And roused from slumber's silent bed 

A brighter Image take. 

No more a slave to mortal fear. 

To meet my God I spring ; 
His power has vanquished thine, — O GhSrel 

And drawn — O Death! — thy stmg. 

* The metre is laxaUc, x^^^^lbs^^ «(finD^ft^>s^ ^ ^ 
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2 Corinthians iv. & v. 6-8's.* 

Renewed within from day to day, 
We fear not outward grief or pain^ 

But thro' the hody's brief decay 
Expect the soul's eternal gain. 

And look from earth's short transient showers 

To gather everblooming flowers. 

When these unstable dwellings fall. 
Another house, not made with hands, 

Prepared for them whom Thou shalt cfll, 
O Lord, within Thy heavens stands ; 

To that abiding, heavenly, home 

Our burthened spirits fain would come. 

Keleased from life's imeasy load, — 

Not then unclothed, but clothed upon, — 

O, be it ours in that abode 

More glorious robes of life to don. 

And, ever present. Lord, with Thee, 

Thy beatific face to see 1 



* The metre is Iambic, legaLaxly «»QQiDiu^ Vs^ ^^ "^^ 
gtanjaa. 
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Philemon. 6-10*8. 

In hardened hearts the tyrant trade began^ 

That buys and sells the rights of free-bom man; 

A holier law of just and gentle rule 

Went forth from Christ's Divinely tutored school, 

Commanding aU who govern, or obey. 

Each other's due in equal scales to weigh. 

When slaves and masters jointly came to call 
On one great Master rulmg over all. 
And in that single Master learnt to find 
The Father, Friend, and Savior, of mankind,-^ 
One path of love His true disciples trod. 
And met as Brothers in the House of Gron. 

Far, Lord, from us the imchristian heart remove 
That dares to break Thy bonds of mutual love I 
May we exact no service, nor decline, — 
Save by the measure of Thy law Divine I 
Without, — within, — from slavish bondage free, 
May we submit our souls in love to Thee I 
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Hbbkews X. 6-8's, 2-6's, & 1-12.» 

Covenant, unUke the old. 

New and living way behold. 

That leads the Veil within ! 

pproach the Lord's most holy Place 

iro' His sole Minister of orace. 

Who, offers there for sin, 

id ever stands, — High-priest of God, 

) plead His sacrifice of blood, 

shew to erring man the path Himself has trod ! 

. confidence of faith draw near^ 
our bosoms purged from guilty fear. 
Baptised with water pure ! 
ith holy thoughts and works prepare, 

joint communion and prayer. 
To make your calling sure, — 

that blest hour which draweth mgh, 
hen Christ, descending from the sky, 
1 make His promise good, and crown His 
saints on high ! 



"he metre is lamVio, with the 5ih8ylLB&\<bm^^'V^^^^> 
e eth in the M and 8th lioM of it^ iA»xun^ '»Anc^&2s'iA. 
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Hebbews xi. C. M.* 

The martyr Saints of old confest 
They found no earthly home^ 

But sought an everlasting rest 
In dwellings yet to come. 

Their faith was proved from day to day. 
By taunts and scourgings tried ; 

In iron bonds confined they lay. 
In lingering torment died. 

To misery's heavy hand resigned. 

And undeterred by pain^ 
Deliverance these below declined, 

A crown on high to gain. 

Cast out by men's imholy ban. 
To caves and dens they fled, 

In savage deserts far from man 
Their lives in exile led. 

In each sad cell and dark retreat 
By faith they sought the Lord, 

And lived and died assiired to meet 
From HIm their great reward. 



* lire xnetreisTegQ\«c\7lon^\&.ii^H^ 
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Hebrews xii. c. m.* 

When Israel's sons received their Law, 

The people, trembling round, 
A black and burning mountain saw. 

And heard a trumpet sound. 

They heard a voice which none might hear 

A second time, — and live, — 
Yet saw no form Divine appear, 

A law of life to give. 

To lis, what time a higher code 

Of holier law was given. 
Our eyes beheld the calm abode 

And cloudless light of Heaven. 

We hear the FiRST-boRN's loving call ; 

To HiM, and His, we come. 
And there with God, the Jddge of all. 

For ever find a home. 

A home beneath the Savior's feet 

We find among the Blest, 
And countless hosts of Singels meet 

In His eternal rest. 



* The metre ia Iambic, leguUxly Wice^u^ Vbl i^ "^s^ 
gttmzas. 
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James i. 7's.* 

Happy ye, of low estate. 
Rich in Grace, Divinely great, — 
Ye to whom the Lord has given 
Wealth above, and thrones in heaven ! 

Ye that float on fortune's tide, — 
Happy ye, if loosed from pride 
You have learned, in Christ, to know 
H5w to rise by stooping low ! 

As the gorgeous flower decays 
In the sun's meridian blaze. 
As the lily where it dies 
Void of form and colour lies, — 

So do worldly riches pass. 
Fade and wither, like the grass ; 
So the imstable perish all ; 
So the double-minded fall. 

Ye that well the trial bear, — 
You the crown of life shall wear. 
Ye that truly love the Lord, — 
Everlasting your reward ! 



metre is Trodiaac, xe^^d^aA^j «ak»sq^j^ ^ ^ the 
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2 Peter iii. l. m.* 

The Word of God, that bade the land 
At first above the deep to stand, 
Beneath the waters drowned again 
The Dwelling of ungodly men. 

His Word still keeps the world in store 
Reserved for one great Judgment more. 
When flames of fire, in that dread hour. 
The heavens, and the earth, devour. 

That hour unkenned by mortal sight 
Shall come as comes the thief by night, — 
When, 15 ! to fervent heat a prey. 
The elements shall melt away. 

Whilst all things bom to perish bum. 
And heaven and earth to naught return, 
A new-created earth and heaven 
To Righteousness shall then be given. 

To meet that mighty change prepare ! 
That holy world aspire to share ! 
With patient faith, — or soon, or late, — 
The coming of the Lord await ! 

♦ The metre is Iambic, -wilklJie 4^ «^"^aiX^^Va.^^ 
line of every stanza unaccented. 
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1. John ii. l. m.* 

Behold the love of God ! that HI 
Hath chosen us^ His sons to be. 
The children now of heavenly love. 
The sons of HIm that dwells above ! 

What blessing, little children, more 
That heavenly love hath still in store. 
Appears not yet ; we know but this, — 
That we shaU see Him, as He Is. 

With eyesight then no longer dun 
Beholding, we shall be like HIm, 
And drink in all His bright idea 
With perfect love, that casts out fear. 

Who?er that hope in HiM embrace. 
Whoe'er would fain reflect His face. 
To holy thoughts their hearts inure. 
And cleanse themselves, as He is pure. 



* The metre is laxnbic, te^solaily accented in all tlM 
stanioB, 
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JUDE. L. M.* 

Dark spots that stain your feasts are these^ — 
Disrooted — lifeless — twice-dead — trees, — 
Clouds drawn by every breath of air. 
Which no refreshing water bear, — 

Inconstant waves, that rage and roar, 
And foam their shame on every shore, — 
Wild, wandering, stars, that lose their light. 
Reserved for darkness black as night. 

Their life a false and filthy dream. 
Like Cain they sin, and then blaspheme. 
Like Korah kindle Impious fire. 
Like Balaam sell their souls for hire. 

No knowledge theirs of things above. 
The world of sense is all they love ; 
Devoid of heavenly Wisdom's fruit. 
They sink the man below the brute. — - 

But see the Judge of all descend ! 
Ten thousand Saints His train attend ; — 
Then when the righteous scarce are savedj 
What hope remains for souls depraved ? 

♦ The metre is Iambic, re^soLLaxVy «ft»«ci(«^> Ha. <SSl ^^ 
stanzas. "^ 
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Revelations i. o. m.* 

I heard a trumpet's voice proclaim^ — 
" I AM, — the First, — and Last, — 

Who was, — and Is, — and is to come, — 
The future, — present, — past." — 

Like flames of fire glowed His eyes. 
His hair was white as wool ; 

His voice was like the sounds that rise 
Where many waters roll. 

His beaming look the sun outshone. 

In all its mid-day heat ; — 
I saw, — and sank as lifeless down. 

Entranced before His feet. 



He touched my aching brow, and cried,- 
" Fear not, but lift thine eye I 

Lo ! He that liveth, — Hi that died, — 
The FiRST, — and Last, — am 1 ! 

" The mystic message I unfold 

To all the Churches tell, — 
I live for evermore, and hold 

The keys of death and hell." 




* The metre jui laxoibic, ie^<3^»A^ %R»Qated in all tlM 
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Revelations v. l. m,* 

A song the blessed Spirits sung^ 
Of every nation, kindred, tongue. 
With harps attuned to heavenly airs. 
And golden vials sweet with prayers ; — 

" Tis ThInb the sealed book to take, — 
Tis ThiNE alone the seal to break, 
Whose blood redeemed, and made us Kings, 
And Priests to God of holy things." 

" Tis ThIne," — ten thousand Angels cried, — 
^' Tis ThIne alone, — the Lamb that died; — 
To HIm the power pertains of right. 
To HIm the honor, — glory, — ^mlght." 

Then heard I each created thing. 
In heaven, and earth, and ocean, sing 
One sweet harmonious song of love. 
In praise of HIm that sits above. 



They sang in loud enraptured strains,— 
'^ The Lamb of God for ever reigns ; 
To HiM who sits enthroned in light 
Be blessing, — honor, — glory, — might !" 



♦ The metre is Iambic, xef^ulBxVj ^noeciue^ Va. ^2^ *^^ 

BtanzM. 
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Revelations vii. lO's. 

Around the Throne behold a countless throng, 
Of every country, people, race, and tongue. 
Arrayed in robes of white before the Lamb, 
And bearing in their hands the victor's pahn ! 

Say who, or whence, are these in bright array? " — 
Thro' tribulation great they fought their way ; 
Their robes of glory in the Lamb are bright. 
Washed in His blood, and whitened in His light 

*' Therefore before the throne of God are they. 
And in His temple serve Him night and day ; 
His hand for ever wiped away their tears ; 
His glory lights them, and His presence cheers. 

'' Hunger and thirst no more condemned to feel, 
No heat shall bum them, and no firost congeal ; 
But them the Lamb to living foimtains leads. 
And the good Shepherd in His pastures feeds. 

" Ascribe salvation to our God " — they cry — 
"And to the Lamb who stooped for us to die!"— 
With them the Angelic company fall down, 
Aind worship Him that sits upon the Throne. 

A loud — "Amen ! " thro' heaven's conclave rings— 
^^ Glory to God ! " — each happy spirit sings — 
^^ Blessing and glory, Yvouot, wisdom, might, 
^^Pg" to Him who fiWs t\ie Vktoxv^ ^iX^^all" 



\ 
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Revelations xii, 7*s,* 

War was seen to flame on high ; 
Hosts embattled filled the sky ; 
Michael here His Angels led ; 
There the Dragon reared his head. 

Then I heard a mighty voice 
Cry aloud — ''Rejoice ! rejoice! 
See the foe from heaven hurled. 
Him whose tongue deceived the world ! 



*' See the Dragon driven down, 
Him who grudged the Saints their crown. 
Him who vexed the sons of light. 
Their Accuser day and night ! 

"Faithful they endured to death. 
Loving not their mortal breath. 
Unsubdued by pain or shame. 
Thro' the Lamb they overcame. 

*' See salvation come at length ! 

ChrIst has shewn His power and strength ; 

Hi for us in battle bled ; 

He hath bruised the Serpent's head." 

* The metre is Tzoohaic, xegolKcly ^ooo&Su^ Va- ^i^ "^^ 
stanjfaa. 
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Revelations xiv. c. m.* 

Behold on Zlon's holy mound 

A Lamb appear on high, 
A voice of thunders rolling round, — 

Of waters rushing by ! 

Twelve times twelve thousand saw I there 

Beside the eternal throne, 
"Whose foreheads, crowned with glory, bare 

The Name pronounced of none. 

I heard the voice of all that throng 

To harps attune the lay. 
And sing a new, enraptured, song. 

Which none could learn but they. 

For them the great Redeemer rose ; 

For them the Lamb was slain ; 
With HIm they go wheree'er He goes, — 

With HiM for ever reign. 

To them their God no blame imputes ; 

No stains their souls defile, — 
The holy Lamb's first-oflfered fruits^ — 

His children free from guile. 



* The metre is Iam\)\c, t^^gd^a^i ^^^xseo^R^ \&. «U (Im 
stanzaB. 
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Revelations xiv. c. m.* 

I heard a voice from heaven say — 
" The dead in Christ are blest ; — 

I heard the Spirit answer — " yea ! " 
For these from trouble rest ; — 

^^ Their labours follow God*s elect ; 

None unrequited goes ; 
The end in patience these expect. 

And undisturbed repose. " 

A voice within the Temple spoke 
To One who wore a crown, — 

^^ The grapes are ripe ; put in Thy hook. 
And cut the vintage down ! " 



To HiM by whom the crown was worn 

The Angel spake again,— 
" Put In Thy sickle ! reap the com. 

And house the ripened grain ! " 

Then 15 ! the Son of man and God 
His field and vineyard reaped ; 

His feet the crimson wine-press tarod ; 
His hand the gamer heaped. 



« The metre ia lambio xegiuVasV; tnoosSd^ Vs^ ^i^ '^'^ 
ettumui. 
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99 



Revelations xix. 2-8's & 2-7's.* 

Hark ! the host of heaven rejoices. 
All in one harmonious strain ; 

Loud as thunder many voices 

Hail the Lord AlmIghty's reign. 

Chorus. 

*' lUeluia ! SUeluia ! "— 
_ All the happy Spirits sing ; 
AU are chanting — ^^ Alleluia ! 
Holy — Holy — Holy KIng ! 

Now are past the days of mourning ; 

Now rejoice the Sons of light ; 
See the Lamb His Bride adorning 

Decked in robes of virgin white I 



Chorus. 

^':SUel5ia! SUeluia!;'— 
AU the happy Spirits sing ; 

ill are chanting — ^^ Jilleluia ! 
Holy — Holy — Holy KiNG ; 



99 




The metre iftTtoOmQ^t^^s^i^sA^ «»(nG&in^.\&. ^ tlM 
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Revelations xix, l. m.* 

The heavens disclosed before my sight 
A WARRIOR riding forth in light ; — 
A vesture His bedyed with blood ! 
And He was called — the Word of God. 

His essence none on earth can name ; 
His eyes were like a burning flame ; 
His garments shone with golden words — 
The KING OF Kings — the Lord of Lords. 

An army He to battle led ; 
And many crowns adorned His head ; 
Whoever inarched with HIm, to fight. 
Was clad in linen clean and white. 

No power of earth, or hell, conld stand 
Agamst the rod that armed His hand ; 
In vain the spirits of 111 conspire ; 
He chained mem down in floods of fire. 

His two-edged sword maintained the right ; 
For judgment He put forth His might ; 
He conquered all tne earth, and trod 
The grapes that fUl the cup of God. 



• The metre is Iambic, legulaxly «AQ«fiiw^ m %i^ ^^(a 
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Revelations xx. c, m.* 

I saw a lofty throne of light. 

And Him that sat thereon ; 
The earth had fled before His sight ; 

The heavens themselves were gone. 

The land, and sea, their prey resigned ; 

The d^d, and living, stood, — 
The first, and last, among mankind, — 

Around the throne of God. 

I saw the Grave its captives yield 

Before the judgment seat. 
That they whose foreheads were not sealed 

The second Death might meet ! — 

That second Death, ordained to last. 

When other pains expire. 
And Death and Hell themselves are cast 

Within the lake of fire. 



* The metre is lamUc, regularly accented in all tlie 
Btanzas, 
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Revelations xxi. c. m.* 

The earth that was, the former skies. 

And seas, had ceased to be ; 
i saw another heaven arise. 

Another land and sea. 

I saw a City, like a bride 
Adorned her spouse to grace ; 

I heard a voice from heaven which cried,- 
" Lo ! God's own dwelling place ! — 

^^ Within this CiTY dwells our God ; 

Himself is with us here ; 
Death enters not this blest abode. 

Nor any pain, nor tear." 



Then One who sat on heaven's throne 
Said, — ^^ write — these words are true ; 

The former things are past and gone ; 
I make the world anew. 

^^ The FiRST and Last am I; — in Mi 

All end, as all begun ; 
And whoso conquers, — he shall be 

Mine own adopted son." 



* The metre ia Iambic}, rogulaily BuwieiAft^m ^i^ '^^ 

SttUUUUL 
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Revelations xxi. & xxii. l. m.* 

*' Nor sun, nor moon, these Courts behold ; 

No candle here behoves to shine ; 
The gates of pearl, the walls of gold. 

Reflect a brighter light Divine. 

Along this golden City's street. 

From yon bright throne a River flows ; 

Beside its crystal waters sweet 
The Tree of LIfe unfading grows. 

" Its boughs a monthly fruitage bear ; 

Its balmy leaf the nations heals ; 
No plague, nor any curse, comes there. 

Where God in Christ His face reveals. 

'' Within are They that do His will : 
But all that love and make a lie. 

The spirits all that compass ill. 
Without the gates in darkness lie. 

" Without — to endless sorrow sink 
The earthy souls of God accurst : 

But come ye In, and freely drink, — 
Whoe'er for living water thirst ! 

'^ Behold I quickly come to you." — 
Amen, — Lord .fesus ! come from far ! 

Let them that love Thee quickly view _ 
Thy brightness, O Thotj Morning Stab ! 

• The metre is lainbic, tft^pik»x\^ wswsXfiA.Va.^'^ 
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VABIOUS OCCASIONS. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



I have composed the foregoing Hymns 
with direct reference to the text of Scripture, 
considering this as a principle by which it 
is advisable to abide, as far as possible, in 
devotional compositions, especially when de- 
signed for Public Service. 

There are some occasions of devotion, 
however, which may perhaps juBtify a relax- 
ation of this rule ; and to provide for these, 
I have added a supplementary selection of 
Hynms, partly original, and partly borrowed 
from various sources, the latter having been 
altered with the freedom requisite to bring 
them to the same standard of versification 
with the former, and otherwise adapt them 
to the object in view. 
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The Advent. 2-8*8, 2-4's & 3-7's.* 

Lo ! He comes — in clouds descending; 
^ ill His Angel host are there ; 
AU His Saints, their Lord attending. 
Fill with songs of joy the air. 
Cho. — Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Hark ! the trumpet cries — Prepare ! 

Long with patient faith expected. 
See the Dayspring dawning nigh ! 

See the KiNG whom man rejected 
Spread His glory round the sky ! 
Cho. — Xlleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Rise to meet the Lord on high ! 

They that once disowned and grieved Thee 
Now with dread Thy power see ; 

They that strong in faith believed Thee, 
Now rejoicing bend the knee, 

_ Cho. — Alleluia! SUeluia ! 

All adore and worship Thee. 

Yea — Amen ! let all adore Thee, 
Thro* Thy whole Creation known ! 

TniNE the kingdom — TniNE the glory — 
All the power is now Thine own ! 
Cho. — Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

TniNE the everlasting throne ! 

♦ The metre is Trochaio, TQg;Q\»x\7 %riic«i3&/^Vsv^5^ ^^'Sk 
atsnzaa. 
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Christmas. 7's.* 

" Unto us a Child is bom;" — 
Angel voices hail the mom : 
Lowly shepherds first on earth 
Learnt from high the heavenly birth. 

" Unto us a Son is given ;" — 
See His Star appear in heaven ! 
Wise and simple, high and low. 
Hail Him Lord of ^ below. 

Lord of Lords, and KiNG of Kings, 
Life and light to all He brings. 
All that here in darkness dwell. 
All the slaves of death and hell. 

Sons of light ! — lift up your voice ! 
Let the Lord's redeemed rejoice ! 
Let the Sons of God arise ! 
Join the song that fills the skies I 

Chorus. 

Join the Choir above, who cry — 
" Glory be to God on high ! 
Heav'n proclaims good-will to men ; 
Peace returns to earth again.'' 



* J hare composed ibia'VLTTim.m ^tx^y^balic metre, rega- 
^ifocfy accented in all ilie sVaoz^. 
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Christmas Morning c. m.* 

O Thou, whom first this blessed mom 

Reveaied to eyes below. 
To mortal waiit and labour born. 

And more than mortal woe ! — 

Content with earth's most scanty fare. 

How ill wert Thou bested. 
Meek Son of God, that hadst not where 

To lay Thy holy head ! 

If we, in riches lapped and fed. 

Too self-indulgent dwell, — 
O, let Thy lowly manger-bed 

To us a lesson tell ! 

Or if, to want and toil consigned. 

In mean estate we pine. 
Let Christian patience bear in mind. 

How poor a lot was Thine ! 



* This byxnn, £rom Heber, has been brougltLt inlA Ivss^Ss^ 
metre, regularly accented in all ibe staniaa* 
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The Poor in Spirit, c. m.* 

Those flowers that grow beneath the shade 

The sweetest oft we see, — 
Fit emblems, lowly Saviour ! made. 

Of them that copy Thee ! 

When Thy pure SpIrit lights the fire 
That warms the cotter's hearth. 

Like incense then his prayers aspire. 
And mount beyond the earth. 

The dews of Grace from heaven above 

Refresh his peaceftil breast. 
And joys untold of holy love 

Within his dwelling rest. 

A simple faith in Thee implores 
The almighty Father's throne. 

No other Lords but One adores. 
And trusts in God alone. 



* I have compoaedi \)bQ& Vyosii lose the tone called 
'^ Arabia " in laoibv^ Toste^, t^^go^sK^ v»;KC!^ii& m aH 
the stanzas. 
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Thb Sinner's Suit. 4-8's & 2-6's,* 

For Mercy, Lord ! with tears we pray ; 
Thou wilt not turn Thy face away 

From hearts to grief resigned ; 
If any seek Thy door, and knock. 
To them wilt Thou the gate unlock ; 

And they that seek shall find. 

To Thee we pray — O Father,— Son, 
And Holy-Spirit, — thrice-blest One ! 

To Thee for Mercy sue ; 
Cleanse Thou our guilty souls from sin. 
And breathe Thy holy power within ! 

Create our hearts anew ! 

Chorus, 

For Mercy we, — for Mercy, — pray ; 
O, turn not Thou Thy face away 

From hearts to grief resigned ! 
To us that seek Thy door, and knock. 
The gate of Mercy now unlock ! 

Let lis that seek Thee find ! 



* Tho metre o{ tliis imitatioii oi ^HKe «\i\nm»« «^>^' 
is Iambic, regularly accented in a)\ ^q c^»3A'v&« 
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The Sacrament. Ts.* 

Holy Lamb ! who Thee receive. 
Who in Thee hegln to live, 
Day and night they pray to be. 
More and more, conjoined to Thee. 

Round our hearts the cords entwine 
Meet to make a mortal ThIne, 
Binding us, like Thee, to love 
Man below, and God above ! 

Holy Savior ! hear our prayer ! 
Dust and ashes tho* we are, 
Thro' Thy life-inspiring blood. 
Make us ThIne, Thou Son of God ! 

Chorm. 

When in faith we seek Thy board. 
Let Thy power, AlmIghty Lord, 
Turn the sacred bread and wine 
Into meat and drink DivIne ! 



^looeated in «dl the stuizaA. 
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The Passion. 6-7's.* 

Look to yonder garden dark^ 
Ye that fear the trying hour ! 

There the wakeful anguish mark^ 
There the soul-supporting power ! 

Cho. — Learn to meet the evil day ! 

Learn of Christ to watch and pray ! 

"Enter now the Judgement-hall ! 

See the Lord of Life arraigned ! 
See in holy patience all 

Truth's majestic cause maintained ! 
Cho. — Shun no longer shame or loss ! 

Learn of Christ to bear the cross ! 

Fonder yet His griefs again ! 

See the shades of death draw nigh ! 
Learn of Christ to suffer pain ! 

Learn with thoughts like His to die f 
CJlo. — Mark His meek submission there ! 
Hear His last forgiving prayer! 



* This hymn, £rom Montgomery, Iiaa \M)«&.\st^xv^^ Vk» 
the Trochaic metre, regularly aoooaVAdim «^«rj ^Mi3*.« 
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Redemption. 7's.* 

When Thy works below we scan^ 
All Thy gifts on earth to man^ 
Lord ! our hearts begin to see. 
How much love we owe to Thee ! 

Every breath that heaves the breast. 
Every sound by voice exprest. 
Every thought the mind sets free. 
Tells that Life we owe to Thee. 

Every note that cheers the vale. 
Every sweet that scents the gale. 
Every flower and verdant tree. 
Tells that Joy we owe to Thee. 

Chorus. 

But when loftier thoughts arise. 
When our spirits seek the skies. 
When the Saviour's cross we see 
Raised to lift our souls to Thee, — 

Then we bless the love that gave 
All that lies beyond the grave ; 
Then we bend the adoring knee. 
Owning all our debt to Thee. 

* rhiB hymn, in ]^att iromCj«ik^V&^\& in Trochaic xnetN} 
xegolaxlj accoentod in iil liDo^t^ ^^ffiok^. 
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Resurrection. 7's.* 

. the hymn of triumph raise ! HaUdujah ! 
t the great Redeemer's praise ! Hallelujah ! 
is life and glory come ; Hallelujah ! 

the Saviour bursts the tomb. Hallelujah ! 

a He rose^ He woke the dead ; HaUelujah ! 
. He bruised the Serpent's head ; HaUeltjah I 
I then like lightning fell ; Hallelujah I 

uish'd Slink the powers of hell. HdUdujah ! 

\ risen, mighty KiNG ! — HaUelujah I 

re, O Death! is now thy sting? — Hallelujah I 
re thy conquest — dreaded Grave ?fl'a//e?t{;aA .' 
ty He the soul to save ! Hallelujah ! 

Chorus. 

3rs, see your ransom paid, HaUeltyah ! 

B with God for ever made ! Hallelujah ! 

. your risen Saviour rise ! Hallelujah ! 

with HiM the purchased skies ! HaUelujah I 



bis hymn is brought into Trochaio mi&tcQ^T^^So^as^ ^rkksc^i!^ 
hoBtaiuias, 
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Ascension. Vs.* 

Men^ and Jngels ! — all adore 

HiM that conquers death and sin ! 

Ye that keep the heavenly door^ 
Let the King of Glory in ! 

HiM the heaven of heavens receives ; 

His the everlasting throne ! 
Yet He loves the earth he leaves ; 

Yet He calls mankind His own. 

See Him sit at God's right hand^ 
Aiding there a fallen race ! 

There for those that with Him stand 
Near Him He prepares a place. 

CTiorus. 

Where He dwells above all height. 
Thither let our hearts arise ! 

Living more by faith than sight. 
Fix we there our earnest eyes ! 



Trochaic metre regularly ao(ieiAeA.*m^^^^tosawL» 
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The Holy Spirit, l. m.* 

Come, Holy Power ! on earth dispense 
Thine influence passing mortal sense. 
Thy breath Divine, Thy hallowed fire, — 
Bright Fount of every pure desire ! 

Clear Thou our dark and doubtful sight, 
O everlasting LioHT of LioHT ! 
Thy sevenfold gifts of Grace reveal ! 
Thine inward unction let us feel ! 

We own th' eternal Father, — Son, — 
With Thee, pure SriRiT ! Three in One, 
One spring of joy. One flame of love. 
Thro* all below, and all above. 

Chonis, 

O, teach our souls that chant of praise 
Which choral millions round Thee raise, 
When all in heav'n with one accord 
Acknowledge Thee, thrice holy Lord I 



^ In this hymxL whilst the Iambic metre is pro8erved^ 
UaUes oapaole ox prolongaUoiL «xq ^a5^QlMA\s^^sc^3M2K«c^f^ 
to aoapt them to fidow nrasao. 



svUah 
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The Holy Tkinity. 6-10*8.* 

Father of all above and all below. 
Greater than tongue can tell, or thought can know! 
No bounds Thy Wisdom, none Thy Power, confine ; 
Essential Truth and Righteousness are Thine : 
To veil Thy Glory, Mercy spreads her wing : 
Cho, — Sing, men, and angels ! Halleliijah sing! 

Son of the Father ! first begotten Son ! 
Ere the first measuring line of time begun. 
By Thee He made the worlds ! with joy we see 
His glorious image manifest in Thee ; 
In ThIe we view His love's unf athomed spring : 
Cho. — Sing, men, and angels ! Halleliijali sing! 

SpiRiT of God — the Fount of Truth Divine — 
Thou in whose light His pure perfections shine, 
Who full of grace, and comfort iinexprest. 
Canst cleanse, refine, and sanctify the breast ! 
Thy gifts on earth the peace of heaven bring : 
Cho, — Sing, men, and angels ! Hallelujali sing! 

* Tiua hymOf £x)in PaTiielV):i8A Wa brought in all the ttisoM 

to the Iambic metre, with a TiocWfi iooX. <»TWKvwv<aiig the two 

1st UneB in each stanza, and ^e ^Vii tBf^%\ft.^ftfiB.^^ 
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Children, c. m.* 

O Father ! see Thy children meet, 

A Parent's love to claim. 
Collected round Thy mercy-seat. 

In Christ's prevailing name ! 

Our thoughts are weak, our hearts are slow. 

To learn Thy Holy way ; 
O ! teach us all Thy mind to know. 

And all Thy will obey ! 

When we, with them whose loving care 
Would train our souls to heav'n. 

Uplift our voice to Thee in prayer, 
May Grace to all be giv'n ! 

The seed of Life in us implant. 

Inspiring every mind ! 
To them who guide our footsteps grant. 

Themselves Thy way to find ! 

Chorus. 

So may we all, with Thy blest Host 

Within the realms of light. 
To Father, — Son, — and Holy Ghost, 

In endless praise unite ! 

• TbiB bjmn is brougU into TO^g«;i»x\i %r«wi\r^^»5^'^'^ 
metre through eJH the Btanzas. 



224 SUPPLEMENTAL HYMNS. 



Confirmation, c. m.* 

Pour down, O Lord ! on this our youth 

Thy holiest gifts of grace. 
And give the seed of sacred truth 

In every heart a place. 

The Cross that marked their infant brow 

In deeper lines impress ! 
And may they keep me solemn vow 

Which now their lips profess ! 

Their Saviour's soldiers may they be. 
And tread the path He trod, 

From youth to age remember Thee, 
And love the Lord their God ! 

Thy sons and daughters may they prov 
In Thy First-born forgiven. 

And having here enjoyed Thy love. 
Behold Thy face in Heaven ! 

Chorus. 

There may we all, with Thy blest h& 

Our grateful voices raise 
To Father, — Son, — and Holy Ghc 

In mingled notes of praise ! 



• This iiynm is \)Toug\it m\ft IwsWtfi \sisJct^u 
'Vited in all tlie stanzaa. 
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Before Service, c. m.* 

When, Lord ! we bend before Thy throne, 

Coiif ession there to make, 
O, teach us, whilst our sins we own. 

Thy laws no more to break ! 

Our troubled spirits pitying see. 

Thy saving Grace impart. 
And let a kindling glance from Thee 

Beam hope within the heart ! 

Inspire, O Lord, the grateful song ! 

When holy hymns we raise. 
Cause Thou the soul^to join the tongue. 

And mount to Thee in praise ! 

Let faith each meek petition fill 
With power to reach the skies. 

And make us feel the goodness still 
That grants it — or denies ! 



^ This hymn, from Carlyle, has been, brought intA 
Iambic metre regularly aooeuted \a «31 ^<^ f^aaoAs^ 
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Sunday Morning. lO's.* 

Lo ! the glad day returns of holy rest. 
By HiM who made the world Divinely blest. 
When, as His own, He bade onr labours cease, 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 

Let us devote this ever hallowed day 
To learn His will, and all we learn obey ! 
Let us in pure religion's duties share. 
And join in penitence, and join in prayer ! 

So shall the God of mercy pleas'd receive 
That only tribute man has power to give ; 
So shall He hear us, while with joy we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise — 

Chorm. 

Father Almighty ! everliving Son !— 
Eternal SpiRiT ! — blessed Three in One! 
Thou the Beginning art, and Thou the End, — 
Creator, Savior, and unfailing FRiEND ! 

* Tbia bymjij from Mason, has been brought thronghout into 
Iambic metre, with the let ioot oi ^ha 1st and 3rd line of erei^ 
stanza Trodiaic, and the 6^ cyWaX^'Ji oi ^<b VSkUne of w 
Uooented, 
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Sunday Evening. 10*8.* 

Soon shall the evening star with silver ray 
Shed its mild lustre o er this sacred day; 
Resume we then, ere sleep and silence reign. 
The rites which holiness and heaven ordain ! 

Still let the awful truths our thoughts engage 
Opened to man in God's inspired page. 
Those hallowed moments heedful not to waste 
Which all who lavish shall regret at last ! 

Here let us humbly pray that He may bless 
All we design, or do, with meet success. 
And here on each returning Sabbath join 
In prayer, in penitence, and praise Divine ! 

Chorus. 

Father of heaven ! and Thou, eternal Son !— 
SpiBiT of truth! — Almighty Three in One ! 
In fSith and love to Thee the knee we bend,— 
Creator, Savior, and unfailing Friend I 



* This hymn, from Mason, has been brought throughout into 
Iambic metre, with the Ist foot of the Ist and 2nd lines of 
each stanza Txoohaio, and the 6th syllable of thA^^^3a^ ^^»^^ 
tuaooented. 
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Morning, l. m.* 

Awake^ my soul ! and with the sun 
Thy dmly stage of duty run ! 
Awake to praise the Power DivInb, 
Whose holy beams around Thee shine ! 

Approach Thy God with mind sincere. 
With pure intent, and conscience clear. 
Assured His eye observes thy ways. 
And aU thine inmost thoughts surveys ! 

Thrice holy Lord ! impart Thy power. 
From day to day, from hour to hour. 
To break the deadly sleep of sin. 
And pour the llght^of life witlun! 

Awake and praise thy God, my heart ! 
Perform wim Those above thy part. 
Who day and night unwearied sing 
The praise of heaven's eternal KIng ! 

Chon^. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ! 
Praise HIm, all creatures here below ! 
Praise HIm, above, Angelic host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



'^^gvlarlj accented in aQ. t\iQ c^tas^^. 
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Morning, l. m.* 

O, praise the Lord, whose love has kept 
Our lives in safety while we slept. 
And pray that when in death we sleep 
His mercy still onr souls may keep ! 

In ChrIst may we for ever live ! 
Thro' Him, O God ! our sins forgive ! 
Thro' Him, onr springs of thought and will 
With Thine eternal SriRiT fill ! 

Let that blest SriRix rule, this day, 
Whate*er we think, or do, or say. 
Our hopes from earth to heaven raise. 
And warm our hearts to prayer and praise ! 

Chofizs. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ! 
Praise HiM, all creatures here below ! 
Praise HiM, above, ye angelic host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



metres regulBxlj acoented ia «^ ^<b «\»sa»s^ 
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Evening, l. m.* 

Glory to God again this night 
For all the blessings of the light ! 
Keep US, O ! keep us. King of kings ! 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings ! 

So shall our eyes, whene'er they close. 

In calm tranquillity repose ; 

So shall they wake again to Thee, 

In heav'n, — or here, — Thy light to see 

Teach us to live, prepared to dread 
The grave as little as our bed ! 
Teach us to die, O Lord ! as Thine, 
Advanced by death to life Divine ! 

Chortts. 

Glorify Him, to whom we owe 
Each gift of blessedness below ! 
Glorify HiM, ye heav'nly Host ! 
The Father — Son — and Holy Ghost 

* The three last stanzas of this hyms, from Keim, ha' 

been rendered conformable to the metre of the first, whi< 

varies £rojn. tho regiilaT laxsihic m oAceiLtiiig the 1st ai 

leaving unaccented the ^vA. s^WsX^ ^i ^(^ 'V^ v&d 3: 

J^ea, and the 6th of the ^nOi m\e. 
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Night. 7's.* 

Rise, my soul, — to Heaven rise. 
Ere I close in sleep mine eyes. 
Seeking that eternal Throne 
Where the night was never known ! 

Mighty Lord, who sittest there 
Hearing every lowly prayer. 
Thro' the darkness let me see 
Light and glory rise in Thee ! 

When my mind in slumber strays. 
Lost in fancy's wandering maze. 
Let Thy SpIrit's holy beams 
Shed their radiance o'er my dreams ! 

Turning thus the night to day. 
Brighten all my darksome way. 
Till I reach the blessed shore 
Where is light for evermore ! 



^ Of this hymn, derived from Pamelli the ms^ts^ ^ 
Troohaio r^^nlarly aooeated tikaou|^ «£L^^ f^uoaa:^ 
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The Seasons, l. m.* 

Summer and winter, night and day. 
Almighty Lord ! Thy word obey ; 
Still with Thy constant goodness crowned 
The circling years perform their round. 

Still doth the spring, at Thy command. 
Embalm the air, and paint the land ; 
Still do Thy Suns prepare the stores 
Which golden autimm round us pours. 

Seasons and months, and weeks and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise. 
Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With opening light, and evening shade. 

ChoriiS, 

Parent of good ! beyond the skies 
To Thee our incense still shall rise. 
Till in those courts our souls adore. 
Where days and years revolve no more ! 

♦ This hymn, firom Bodafl\<QL!Bfe,\k3M^\«K0L \scQu^t into 
Iambic metre with, a Txcx^baic iwA. wwDaassasssa^'^V^ 
fnd 3rd lines in every stanza. 
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The New Year. c. m.* 

How many once familiar feet 

With us these aisles have trod. 
Of them whose hearts have ceased to beat^ 

Whose bones enrich the sod ! 

How many hopes, how many fears. 

That filled the anxious breast. 
How many cares, and toils, and tears, 

A year has laid at rest ! 

As Time has turned his giddy wheel. 

How oft the fitfid bell 
Has changed the merry bridal peal. 

To toll the solenm knell ! 

Our sails the rapid stream descend, — 
And all our youth had known, — 

First one, — and then another friend, — 
Beneath the flood go down. 

Yet tho' of mortal friends bereft. 

Whose relics round us lie, — 
To them who love the Lord is left 

A FRiEND who cannot die ! 

♦ I have written this hynni Vxv losx^v^ \M!tea% ^s«^E^s^ 
aceented in all tiie stanzas. 
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The End of Time. c. m.* 

The years roll on ; — and soon the dead 

Shall hear the joyful cry, — 
The BrIdeoroom conies ! lift up your head ! 

Behold Redemption nigh ! 

Not many years shall walk their rounds 

Before our ears, and eyes, 
Shall hear the trumpet's glorious sound. 

And see the vision rise. 

Then, tho' eternal time devour 

Each quickly passing year. 
Let us rejoice in every hour 

That brings salvation near 1 

Your course, ye wheels of nature, run ! 

Let heaven and earth decay ! 
To night succeeds the brighter sun 

Of everlasting day. 



* This hymn, demed tram. Doddridge, is in Iambic 
re^^ularly accented. 
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Pain. c. m.* 

If here my path through suffering lie, 
Remind me. Lord ! of ThIne, 

On Thy endurance fix mine eye. 
And bid me not repine ! 

For pain and sorrow Thou didst leave 

The world's untasted fare, — 
To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve, — 

The taunt, the blow, to bear. 

Thus Thou didst suffer, though a Son, 

Foreknowing, feeling, all. 
Until Thy perfect work was done. 

And drained Thy cup of gall. 

In pain there is not always loss. 

Nor always gain in ease. 
Since Thou didst choose to bear the cross^ 

And not Thyself to please. 



* This hymn, of which 3 stanzas are from Gonder, is 
reduced to regtdarly accented Iambic metce^ 
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Grief. 2-8's, 3-7's, & 2-4's .♦ 

Gracious Lord, with mercy beaming. 
Let some rays descending here 

Dry these cheeks in sorrow streamings 
This grief-clouded bosom cheer ! 

Grracious Saviour ! let Thy favour 
Wipe away the mourner s tear ! 

When with power and might surroimded 

Thy majestic Throne I see. 
Scarce I dare, with awe confounded. 

Shew my griefs, great God ! to Thee : 
Yet Thy heaven is the haven 

Where my troubled soul would be. 

When I see the ^'man of sorrow'' 

Bear His cross, yet not repine. 
Comfort then from grief I borrow ; 

Thro' the clouds the sunbeams shine : — 
Then perceiving Thine own grieving 

Showed compassion. Lord ! for mine, 
fTHEB imploring, Thee adoring, 

I embrace Thy love Divine. 

♦ TbiB hymn, of wHch. tlie first four lines, and 
plan, are fix>m Carlyle, ia in TtwStisaa xaatre regul 
— uted, 

Repeat the music oi ^e t^^ Ytcie«i^is\%\vxsK^. 
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Sickness, l. m.* 



When pining sickness wastes the frame^ 
Acute disease, and weakening pain. 

When life fast spends her feeble flame. 
And all the help of man is vain, — 



When this decaying body fails. 

Thy strength and portion God will be. 

Support thy weakness, bear thine ails. 
And softly whisper, — * Triist in Me ! ' 



Himself will all thy wants attend ; 

Himself thy helper, friend, and stay. 
To make thy bed will condescend. 

And chase thy burning tears away ! 



Thus blest, to lifers last hour, thy lot, 
O thou who seekest CHRisT by faith ! 

His love will bear thee, doubt it «ot ! 
Thro' all the dreaded shades of death. 



* Tbia iiynm, from Hart> \iflA>)^iL\sto\^J|:&Vfi^"^^ss^^ 
metre regularly accented in «iXl tii^i «^ax\Zi«k&« 
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Decay, c. m.* 

This earthly building soon must fall ; 

My soul prepares for flight. 
And thro' the shattered prison wall 

Looks out for gleams of light. 

What tho' from these dim-sighted eyes 
The earth and heavens retreat, — 

A happier land, and brighter skies. 
My Inward vision meet. 

Then when the flesh is 111 at ease. 

The spirit waxes strong ; 
The world's delusions cease to please ; 

The thoughts to God belong : 

No more at random now they roam. 
Nor here and there are driven. 

But seek with ChrIst a constant home, 
A bettei» House in Heaven. 



♦ I have written £hiftla."jTmi,^<feV\fta.\si tiie 1st stanza 
of which is ih)m "Watts, in lam\>\cm'6\i^,T»^gi^aB^ vyss&.ted 
^*U tiie stanzas. 
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Home. c. m.* 

The bird let loose in distant skles^ 
When hastening fondly home. 

Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, or flies 
Where idler wanderers roam. 

But high she shoots through air and light. 

Above all low delay. 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight. 

Or shadow dims her way. 

So grant my soul, from every snare 

Of sinful passion free. 
Thro' virtue's higher, purer, air 

To fly, my God ! to Thee. 

No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My dBurse, as home I spring. 
May Thy ftiU sunshine light my way. 

Thy freedom nerve my wing ! 



* This hymn, firom Moore's Saored Melodies^ haaVf^ 
brought into Iambic metre, iegUi\Kt\f ^cdORjoid^Nsv'"" '^~ 
Btanzas, 
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Death, c. m.* 

Death rides on every passing breeze. 

And lurks in every flower ; 
Eacli season bears its own disease^ 

Its pain each passing hour. 

Our eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft cheek decay. 
And fate descend in sudden night 

On manhood's middle day. 

Turn, — mortal ! — turn ! thy danger know ! 

Where'er thy foot can tread. 
The earth can human relics shew. 

And scarce conceals her dead. 

Turn, — Christian! — turn! thy soul apply 
To truths Divinely given ! * 

The bones that underneath thee lie 
Shall live for hell, or heaven. 



♦ This hynm, fesm "Bj^jet, *^ \«kkm6s&. mto Iambic 



HMtoj 
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" I SHALL SBE GOD." 4-6's & 4-4'8.* 

My days to death decline ; 
My flesh the worm shall eat ; 
My spirit. Lord ! is Thine, 
And Thee it f ainjvonld meet. 

I look to Thee, 

To bid me rise ; 

And then these eyes 

Their God shall see ! 

A peaceful ffrave shall keep 
My bones tSl that great day, 
When man shall wake from sleep. 
And leave his bedof clay. 

I look to Thee, 

To bid me rise ; 

And then these eyes 

Their God shall see ! 

I said sometime with tears. 
Ah me ! — I'm loth to die : 
Lord, silence Thou those fears ! 
My life's with Thee on high. 

I look to Thee, 

To bid me rise ; 

And then these eyes 

Their God shall see I 

* This iijsiii is brought xq!U> '^^3cc^\«B^c^&T&s!^^^' 
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The Life to come. l. m.* 

The earth's vain shadows I resign ; 
O Lord of heaven^ make me Thine ! 
From worldly fetters set me free. 
And fix my eyes alone on Thee ! 

From these unstable scenes below 
To brighter worlds above we go. 
And trust to wake in Jestjs there. 
To lasting joys, beyond compare. 

O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
There live the pure in heart with God, 
And find in CnRiST a peacefiil rest 
Where cares and pains no more molest. 

The Saints that slumber iinder ground 
Shall hear the Archangel's trumpet sour 
Behold the KiNO of glory nigh. 
And rise to meet the Lord on high. 



* This hymn, deoriyedfiromWattSy has been brou 
lamlno metres regularly accented in all the stanzaf 
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The Judgment. 6-8*8 & 4-7*8.* 

Ghreat God ! Thine awfiil Day draws near. 

The end of things created ; 
The Judge of man shall soon appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! — 
The trumpet sounds ! — the earth, the deep. 
Give up the dead that In them sleep ; 

The good arise to greet him ; — 
fThe trumpet soiinds ! — the wicked call 
The mountains on their heads to fall : — 

Prepare, my soul ! to meet him. 

Ah ! who, at that terrific hour. 

Shall meet Thee iinconfounded, — 
Almighty God ! with all Thy power 

On every side surrounded ? — 
To judgment comes th' eternal Lord ! 
And each design, and act, and word. 

That dreadful Day discloses ; — 
fTo judgment comes, with all his Host, 
The Saviour who redeems the lost ! — 

On HiM my soul reposes. 



* This hymn, from Luther, is composed in Iambic 
metre, with the 4th syllable in the 9th Ime of each, stanza 
imaocented. 

t Bepeat, for the three last lines of each stanza, ^^ 
music of the three preceding. 
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The Day op Rbdbmption.* 

He comes in His glory! — ^15^ the sun-light dawning 

[Replaces the shadows, and ends the night ; 

Glorious the day-break! brightly beams the momin 
Reviving Thy creation 
To joyful renovation, 
O come, with Thy Salvation, 
Holy Light ! 

Cho, — Reviving Thy creation 
To joyful renovation, 
O, come with Thy Salvation, 

LIGHT of LIGHT ! 

He comes in His glory ! heav'n and earth are shake 
Thro' eatth, and thro' ocean, a Voice is heard,- 
Wake ye from slumber ! Lo, the dead awaken ; 

The nations kneel before Thee, 

The Angels give Thee glory. 

The Universe adore Thee, 
Heavenly Word ! 
Cho, — The nations kneel before Thee, 

The Angels give Thee glory, 

The Universe adore Thee, 
God, the Lord ! 

* J htLYQ composed tiais liyTMi Vxi dose adaptation to the 
^^ muBic of the Latm 117100. \»^TMi% VvSJcl tKe w 
" ^deste fideles, Iseti triumpVianteftr ^^^msassi^l ^sS^'i\'^« 
"■yum. 
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Above the storm a voice was heard 
A Covenant unlike the old ... 
All that bloom on earth together 
A mourning cry thro' Egj^pt's land 
Amidst His infant Chiu'ch 
An Israelite by thieves was cast 

Arise to seek His face 

Around me hell had spread its snares 
Around the Throne behold a countless 
A Seedling of Jesse shall flower 
A shepherd's watch on Bethlem's plains 
A song the blessed Spuits sung 
A sudden gust from heaven came ... 
A vision rose on Stephen's sight 
Awake, my soul ! and with the sun ... 
Awake the song, and let our lay 
A youth unfriended and alone 



Be it ours to see the beauty 

Before mine eyes a valley spread 
Before tliat great and dreadful Day ... 
Before the altar wouldst thou bow ... 
Before the mountains were brought forth 
Before Thine Angel hosts to Thee ... 
Behold it comes — the awful hour ... 
Behold me, Lord ! with griei o'ete^'&X. 
Behold on Zion's holy moMXi^ 
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>hold the lurar of harrest near 158 

ehold the lily of the field 137 

>ehold the love of God ! that He 196 

behold, the Spirit of the Lord 132 

31e8t were their ejes who gathering round 143 

Blow the trumpet in Zion, and soond an alarm 125 

By the waters we sat down 83 

Christ touched the bier where one was laid 151 

Come, all that thirst! to Me draw nigh ... 113 

Come, Holy Power! on earth dispense ... 221 

Dark spots that stain your feasts are these 197 

Deatli rides on every passing breeze ... 240 

Deign, Lord, to search my breast and view... IS 

Dost thou the gates of mercy shut 145 

Except the Lord the city keep 77 

Exulting tell in grateful songs 59 

Father of all above and all below 22^ 

For succour to my God I cried 3 

For mercy, Lord, with teairs we pray ... 215 

Fret not thine heart because of some ... 21 

Gloiy to God again this night 230 

Gracious Lord, with mercy beaming ... 236 

Groat God I Thine awful Day draws near ... 243 

Happy the man who tm*ns aside ] 

Happy ye of low estate 19' 

Hark! a mighty rushing air 10 

Hark 1 tlio host of heaven rejoices 2f 

Hoar, Lord ! and let my heart's desire ... / 
Ho comes in His glory I lo, the sunlight dawning 2 

^Jirh M Thou ai*t in heaven above T 

/l tiio hymn of triumphraise 
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Holy God that judges! right 54 

Holy Jesus! Thou hast wept 105 

Holy Lamb ! who Thee receive 216 

How many once familiar feet 238 

How shall a young man cleanse his path ... 78 

How sharp, My God, is Thy rebuke ... 22 



dly on the shore we wander 146 

f here my path through suffering lie ... 235 

fixed on heaven above my eyes 119 

f thou turn thy foot away 117 

heai*d a trumpet's voice proclaim 198 

heard a voice from heaven say 203 

.heard the Lord Almighty say 69 

held my peace for fear of blame 23 

lift mine eyes toward the hills 75 

11 fare the souls that dare rebel 68 

n God my Saviour I rejoice 128 

n hai'dened hearts the tyrant trade began... 190 

n heaven above shall signs appear 157 

n Him who loved us safe we rest 185 

n hymns of joy proclaiming Peace on earth 3 a 

n majesty the Lord arrayed 53 

n Me behold the Door that yields 163 

n peace now let my spirit part^ 130 

n peace the land abides possest 81 

n tiie Day of Kedemption the desert shall smile 124 

n this dark hour to Me is given 167 

n vain the kings of earth conspire 2 

n visions to His saints of old 50 

raise my voice, O Lord, to Thee 61 

saw a lofty throne of light 206 

saw the ungodly thrive 41 

see in part obscurely now 187 

turn to God above 87 

will aiise from this hard land 158 

will not come within my house 80 
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King of kings ! with grace Divine ... ... 38 

Led by their parents to the Lord 150 

Let Kings attend the solemn rite 1& 

Like blood-drops streaming down His cheek 168 

Like the depth of ocean's fountains 20 

Lo ! He comes, in clouds descending ... 211 

Look how far the westering sun 64 

Look not for help to things of earth ... 90 

Look to yonder garden dark 217 

Lord, let my guilty soul 30 

Lord ! whom will Thy redeeming grace ... 5 

Lord! we own Thy gracious hand 43 

Lo ! the glad day returns of holy rest ... 226 

Lo ! the Prince of the Angels shall come ... 123 

Man's life is as a thing of naught 88 

Men and Angels, aU adore 220 

Me the living Father gave 159 

My bread is ashes, whilst I think 63 

My God ! my God ! behold and see ... 10 

My life is Hke the withered grass 62 

My days to death decline 241 

My shepherd is the Lord; He feeds ... 11 

No longer flames the Cherub's sword ... 95 

No merchandise of jewels rare 106 

No soul of man could life attain 183 

Nor sun, nor moon, these Courts behold ... 208 

O come ! to the Lord let us sing 55 

O daughter of Zion ! arise from the earth ... Ill 

O Father, Lord of heaven and earth ... 140 

O Pa ther ! see Thy children meet 223 
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On Me she hath not grudged to shed ... 161 

O praise the Lord our God with me 19 
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O, save me God ! tJie waters rise 38 

One asked the Lord — " among Thy train ... 141 

O sing to God ! in Him rejoice 36 

O Thou, whom first this blessed morn ... 213 

O worship God in all the beauty 67 

O worship Him who made us all 60 

Planted — saith the Lord — by Me 121 

Pour down, O Lord ! on this our youth ... 224 

Praise God, O my soul ! with majesty crowned 66 

Prepare for the Lord ! make a path for his feet 110 

Prophetic visions prompt my pen 25 

Rejoicing in Thy law of love 24 

Remember Thy Creator now 107 

Renewed within from day to day 189 

Reviling tongues thro' pain and death ... 171 

Rise, my soul, — to Heaven rise 231 

Said I not, — thine eyes shall see 166 

Seek not to know the final hour 177 

Shall we not dread that wrath Divine ... 170 

Sing, ye heav'ns, to God the Lord 92 

Soon shall the evening star with silver ray... 227 

Summer and winter, night and day 232 
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